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ADVERTISEMENT. 


— 


TAE uſe that har been mad: in this comedy of Field- 
ing's admirable novel of Tom Jones, muſt be obvinus 
to the moſt ordinary renter. * Some Mints have alſo been 


talen from the account of Mr. and Mrs. Freeman, in 
No. 212, and No. 216, of the Spectator; and the 


ſhort ſcene of Charles's intoxication, at the end of 1 the 


third af; is partly an imitation of t the behaviour of 
Syrus, much in the ſame circumſtances, in the Adelphi | 


of Terence. - There are alſo ſome traces of the charac- 


ter of the Jealous Wi ife, in one of the latter papers of 


the Connoiffeur. | 


1. r be ey: indeed, to omit mentioning. my 


obligations to Mr. Garrick. To his inſpection the co- 


medy was ſubmitted in its firſt rude Hate; and to my care 
and attention to follow his advice in many partiqulars, 


relating both to the fable and charaders, I Fnow that I N 


am much indebted. for ibe reception cohich this piece has 
met with from the = JON. | 
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PROLOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY MR. LLOYD. 
Spoken by Mr. Garrick. 
f | : | | 
THE Fealous Wi ife à comedy ! poor man] 
A charming ſuljet ! but a wretched plan. 


His ſtittiſb wit, o'erleaping the due bound, 
Commuts flat treſpaſs upon tragic ground. 


Quarrels, upbraidings, jealouſies, and ſpleen, 


Grow too familiar in the comic ſcene. 


Tinge but the language with heroic chime, 


 *Tis paſſion, pathos, charakter, ſublime ! 
What round big words had ſwelPd the pompous ſtene, 


A king the huſband, and the wife a queen ! 


Then might diſtraction rend her graceful hair, 


See fightleſs forms, and ſcream, and gape, and fare. 


' Prawcanfir Death had rag d without controul, 


Here the drawn dagger, there the poiſon'd bowl. 


What eyes had ſtream d at all the whining wo! 
2 What hands had thunder 4 at each Hah and Oh! 


But peace ! the gentle prologue cuflom fend, 
Lile drum and ſerjeant, to beat up for friends. 
At vice and folly, each a lawful game, 

Our author flies, but with no partial aim. 


He read the manners, open as they lie 
In Nature's volume to the general eye. [ 


PROLOGUE, be 
— — — — 
Books too he read, nor blufh'd to uſe their flore—— * 
He does but what his betters did before. 
Shakeſpere has done it, and the Grecian ſtage 
Caught truth of charafter from Homer's page. 


in his ſcenes an honeſt ſkill is ſhewwn, 
And borrowing little, much appears his own 3 
Tf what a maſter's happy pencil drew 

He brings more forward in dramatic view 3 
To your deciſion he ſubmits his cauſe, 

Secure of candour, anxious for applauſe. 


But if, all rude, his artleſs ſcenes deface 
The ſimple beauties which he meant to grace, 
If, an invader upon others land, | 

He ſpoil and plunder with a robber's hand, 
Do juſtice on bim As on fools before, 


* 


And give to Blockheads paſt one Bloc head more. ; 
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HaRrkIoT, - — - Mrs. Kemble. 
r, - . . - Miſs Tidſwell. 
Chambermaid, 85 - un Hend. 
COVENT-GARDEN. 
| Men. 
OarLy, - — Mr. Farren. 
Major OAK Lv, - OS Mr. Ryder. 
CHARLES, - - Mr. Macready. 
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Sir HARRY BEAGLE, - - Mr. Edwin. 
Lord TrxINKET, — = - Mr. Lewis. 
Captain O'CuTTER, 8 - Mr. Aickin. 
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WILLIAM, — — - Mr. Ledger. 
Joun, - — — - Mr. Evatt. 
Ton,, a = - Mr. Rock. 
Servant to . Freelove, 7 - Mr. Lee. 
» Women. : 
Mrs. OaxLy, - - - Mrs. Pope. 
Lady FREELOVE, = - - Mrs. Bernard. 
HAR RIOT, - = - _» Mrs. Merry. 
Torr, - - - Miſs Stuart. 
Chamber maid, — — - Miſs Brangin. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


A Room in OaxLv's Houſe. Noiſe heard within. 


Mre. Oatly, within. 


| Dex 'r tell me— I know it is ſo—It $ monſtrous, 
and L will not bear it. 
| Oah. [Within.) But, my dear 


Mrs. Oak. Nay, nay, Cc. [Squabliing within: 


Enter Mrs. OaxLy, with a Letter, OaxLY following. 


Mrs. Oak. Say what you will, Mr. Oakly, you 
ſhall never perſuade me, but this is ſome Muy 2 in- 
trigue of yours. 

Oak. I can aſſure you, my love! 

Mrs. Oak. Your love !—Don't I know your 


Tell me, I ſay, chis inſtant, every circumſtance re. | 


lating to this letter. 


Oak. How can I tell you, when you will not 1 


much as let me ſee it? 


Mrs. Oak. Look you, Mr. Oakly, this uſage is 

not to be borne. You take a pleaſure in abuſing 
my tenderneſs and ſoft diſpoſition. To be perpetu-' 
ally running over the whole town, nay, the whole 


—— 


. 
, —̃——.. cry or And oo. 
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kingdom too, in purſuit of your amours Did not 
Fdiſcover that you was great with mademoiſelle, my 
own woman : — Did not you contract a ſhameful 
familiarity with Mrs. Freeman? Did not I detect 
your intrigue with my Lady Wealthy = dd not 
you 

Oak. Oons! madam, the Grand Turk himſelf 
has not half ſo many miſtrefſes—You throw me out 
of all patience—Do I know any body but our com- 
mon friends? Am I viſited by any body, that does 
not viſit you? Do I ever go out, unleſs you go 
with me) — And am I not as conſtantly by your 
fide, as if I was tied to your apron- ſtrings? 

Mrs. Oak. Go, go, you are a falſe man Have 
not I found you out a thouſand times? And have 
not I this moment a letter in my hand, which con- 
vinces me of your baſeneſs Let me . 
whole affair, or I will | 

Cal. Let you know? Let me Kew . you 
would have of me——You ſtop my letter before it 
comes. to my hands, and then expect that I eu d 
know the contents of it. 

Mr. Oak. Heaven be praiſel 11 Rope it. woe” ſuf. 
pected ſome of theſe doings for ſome time paſt But 
the letter informs me who ſhe is, and I'll be re- 
venged on her ſufficiently. Oh, you baſe man, you! 

Oak. 1 beg, my dear, that you would moderate 
your paſſion !—Shew me the letter, and I'll convince 
you of my innocence. 

Mrs. Oat; Tanocence!=—Abominable tt ay | 
nates — But I am not to be made fuch a fool 
EI am convinced of your perfidy, and very ſure. 
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Oak. Sdeath and fire! your paſſion hurries you 
out of yaur ſenſes Will you hear me? 

Mrs. Oak. No, you are a baſe. man; and I wil 

Not hear you. | 

© Oak. Why then, my dear, five you will deler 

talk reaſonably yourſelf,” nor liſten to reaſon from 

me, I ſhall take my leave till you are in a better 
humour. So, your ſervant! _ ©  F[Coing. 

Mrs. Oak. Ay, go, you cruel man Go to your 

miſtreſſes, and leave your poor wife to her miſeries. 

How unfortunate a woman am I !—T could die 

with vexation-—— [Throwing herſelf into a chair. 

Oak. There it 13—Now dare not I ſtir a ſtep fur. 

ther—If T offer to go, ſhe is in one of her fits in 

an inftant—Never ſure was woman at once of ſo 
violent and ſo delicate a. coriftitution ! What ſhall 

I fay to ſooth her? Nay, never make thyſelf ſo un- 

eaſy, niy dear—Come, come, you know I love you. 

Nay! nay, you ſhall be convincec.. 

Mrs. Oak. I know you hate me; and that your | 
unkitidaels and pcs will be the death of me. 
[V. hining. 
Oak, Do not vex yourſelf at this rate—l love you 
moſt nqomarngy FAN Fa I do—This muſt be ſome 
miſtake. £504 e 
Mrs. Oak. O, Jam an 1 4 kin! [Weehing. 
3 Dat. Dry up thy tears, my love, and be comfort- 

1 ed! You will find that I am not to blame in this 
matter—Come, let me ſee this letter——Nay, you 
ſhall not deny me. | _ [Taking the letter. | 

* Mrs. Oak. There! ! take! it, you know the hand. 1 | 
am ſure. | 


A 


——— —— — 
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Oak. To Charles Oakly, Eſq. Reading. Hand! 
"Tis a clerk-like hand, indeed! a good round text! 
and was certainly never penned by a fair lady. 

Mrs. Oak.. Ay, laugh at me, do! #4665 

Oak. Forgive me, my love, I did not mean to 
laugh at thee——— But what ſays the letier 


 [ Reading.) Daughter eloped—you muſt be privy to it — 


- —ſcandalous—di Yovaourable—fatizfafion—revenge—- 

um, um, Un—igjured father. 98 
Hzxar Russzr. 
| des. Oak, [R By Well, ſix—you ſee. I have 
detected you Tell me this inſtant where, ſhe is 
concealed, | - 

. Oak. So—ſo—ſo—This hurts me ſhock'd— | 

v4 [To himſelf. 

Mre. Oak. What, are you confounded wich your 


guilt? - Have I caught you at laſt? 


. Oak. O that wicked Charles! To decoy a a young 
lady from her parents in the country! The. profli- 


N of dhe young fellows of this age is abominable. 


[To himſelf. 
Mrs. Oak. [Half afde ond muſing.] Charles 
Let me ſee Charles -No! ee Ehis 


is all a trick. 


Oat. 1 e has centainly ee this poor las: 
[To himſelf. 
Mrs, Oak. 8 art! all art l. There 's a ſudden 


turn now! You have ready wit for an intrigue, I 


find. | RE 
Oak. Such an headed action! 1 wiſh I had 
never had the care of him. [To himſelf. 


Mrs. Oak. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly ! Go on, ſir, 
go on! I lee what you mean. Your aſſurance 
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provokes me e beyond your very falſehood itſelf. So 


you imagine, fir, that this affected concern, this 


flimſy pretence about Charles, is to bring you off. 
Matchleſs confidence ! But I am armed againſt eve- 


ry thing I am prepared for all your dark ſchemes: . 


1 am aware of all your low ſtratagems. 80 
| Oak. See there now! Was ever any thing ſo pro- 
voking? To perſevere in your ridiculous For 


Heaven's ſake, my dear, don't diſtract me. When 


you ſee my mind thus agitated and uneaſy, that a 
young fellow, whom his dying father, my own bro- 


ther, committed to my care, ſhould be guilty of 
ſuch enormous wickedneſs; I fay, when you are 
witneſs of my diſtreſs on this occaſion, how can you 


be weak enough and cruel enough to——. 


Mrs. Oak. Prodigiouſſy well, fir! Vou do it very 


well. Nay; keep it up, carry it oa, there's nothing 


like going through with it. O you artful creature! 


But, fir, I am not to be ſo eaſily ſatified. I do not 
believe a ſyllable of all this——Give me the letter 
| —[Snatching the letter. — You ſhall ſorely repent 


this vile buſineſs, for I am reſolved that I will know 


the bottom of it. [ Exit; 

Oak. This is beyond all patience. Provoking 
woman! Her abſurd ſuſpicions interpret every 
thing the wrong way. She delights to make me 
wretched, becauſe ſhe ſees I am attached to her, 
and converts my tenderneſs and affection into the 
inſtruments of my own torture. But this ungra- 
_ cious boy! In how many troubles will he involve 
his own and his lady's family — I never imagined 


that he was of ſuch. abandon d princi os O, here 


he comes! 


—— — 


n "4 r 533 rr 
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Enter Major Oarry, nd 8 


Char. Good-morrow, fir ! Sago 17 
Maj. Good-morrow, b good-morrow ! 
What, you have been at the old work, IL find. L. 
| heard you—ding ! deng! Vfaith !—She has rung a 
noble peal in your ears. But how now? Why ſure 
you've had a remarkable warm bout — ms 

ſeem more rufffed than uſual. 

Daß. I am, indeed, Map? Thanks to . 
young gentleman there. Have a care, Charles! you 
may be called to a ſevere account for this. The ho- 
* Hour of a family, fir, 1 15 1 no AER matter. 
Char. Sir! | | 
Maj. Hey- day! What, hand ta Lbs 2 
duced a lecture of morality? What is all this? 
Cal. To a profligate mind, perhaps, theſe things 
may appear agreeable in the beginning, wut ql t. 
= you tremble at the confequences ? 

| Char. I ſee, ſir, that you are difpleaſed TY med. 
dut I am quite at a loſs to gueſs at the occafion. - 

Oak. Tell me, fir where is Muſs Harriot Ruſ- 
fer . , 

| Char. Miſs Harriot Ruſſet Si- ada 

Oat. Have not you decoy'd her from her father? 

Char. II — Decoy'd her Decoy d my Harriot! 
I would ſooner die than do her the leaſt 3 99 900 
What can this mean? 

Maj. I believe the young dog has been at her, 
after all. 
Dal. I was in hopes, Charles, you had betas 


principles. But there's a r Juſt ce come from her 
father | | 


4 * 88 G 
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— Let me but ſee this letter, and I'll- 
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_ Char. A letter What letter? Dear fir, give it 
me. Some intelligence of my Harriot, Major l- 
The letter, fir, the letter this moment, for Heaven' 58 
Aake! ;:: | 
Oak. If this . Charles, tend to prove your 
innocence 
Cpbar. Dear fir, excuſe me 


PI prove any hike 


Oak. Let you ſee it? 


I could hardly get a 


Hght of it myſelf. Mrs. Oakly has it. 


Char. Has ſhe got it? Major, I'll be with you 
again directly. | [IE sit haſtily. 
Maj. Hey-day i The devil's i in the boy! What a 
fiery ſet of people! By my troth, I think the whole 


family is made of nothing but combuſtibles. 


Oak: I like this emotion. It looks well. It may 
ſerve too to convince my wife of the folly of her 


ſuſpicions. Wou'd to o Heaven I could quiet them 


for ever! 
Maj. Why, pray now, my dear naughty "508 


What heinous offence have you committed this morn- 
Ing? What new cauſe of ſuſpicion? You have been 
. aſking one of the maids to mend your ruffle, 1 ſup- 
. poſe, or have been hanging your head out of the win- 
dow, when a pretty young woman has paſt by, or 


Oak. How can you trifle with my diftrefies, Ma- . 
jor? Did not I tell you it was about a letter? 

Maj. A letter !—hum !—A ſufpicious circum- 
ſtance, to be ſure! What, and the ſeal a true lo- 
ver's knot now, hey! or an heart transfixt with 


darts; or poſſibly the wax bore the induſtrious im- 
Preſſion of a thimble; or perhaps the folds were 
Joringly cannected by a water, pricked with a pin, 
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and the direction written in a vile ſcraw!, and not 
a word ſpelt as it ſhould be; ha, ha, ha! 


Oak. Pooh! brothet—— Whatever it was, the 
letter, you find, was for Charles, and not for me 


this outrageous jealouſy is the devil. 


Maj. Mere matrimonial bleſſings and domeſtic 


comfort, brother! jealouſy is a certain ſign of love. 


at. Love! it is chis very love that hath made us 
both ſo miſerable. Her love for me has confined 
me to my houſe, like a ſtate priſoner, without the 


liberty of ſeeing my friends, or the uſe of pen, ink, 
and paper; while my love for her has made ſuch a 


fool of me, that I have never TR the ſpirit to con- 


tradict her. 


Maj. Ay, ay, there you've pit! it; Mrs. Oakly 
would make an excellent wife, if you did but now 


how to manage her. 


rattle-brain'd, rioting fellow- 


"Oak. You are a rare aller indeed, to talk of 
managing a wife——A debauch'd bachelor a 
who have pick 'd 


up your common-place notions of women in bay- 


nios, taverns, and the camp; whoſe moſt refined 
commerce with the ſex has been in order to delude 
country girls at your quarters, or to beſiege the vir- 


tue of abigails, milliners, or mantua-maker s pren- 
tices. | 
Muj. So much the better !—ſo much the better! 


women are all alike i in the main, brother, high or 
low, married or fingle, quality or no quality. I 
have found them ſo, from a ducheſs down to a milk- 
maid. 


FRET 


Oak. Your ſavage notions are ridiculous. What 


do you know of a huſband's feelings? Lou, whe 
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compriſe all your qualities in your Honour, as you 


call it Dead to all ſentiments of delicacy, and in- 


capable of any but che groſſeſt attachments to wo- 
men. This is your boaſted refinement, your tho- 


rough knowledge of che world, while wich regard to 


women, one poor train of thinking, one narrow ſet 
of ideas, like the uniform of the e ſerves 
oy whole corps. 
Maj. Very fine, brother laid $ common-place 
for you with a vengeance. Henceforth, expect no 
quarter from me. I tell you again and again, Iknow 
the ſex better than you do. They all love to give 
themſelves atrs, and to have power: every woman 
is a tyrant at the bottom. But they could never 
make a fool of me. No, no! no woman ſhould 
ever domineer over me, let her be miſtreſs or wife. 
| Oak. Single men can be no judges in theſe caſes. 
They muſt happen in all families. But when things 
are driven to extremities—to ſee a woman in unea- 
fineſs—a woman one loves too—one's wife—who 


can withſtand it? You neither ſpeak nor think like 
a man that has lov'd, and been married, major! 


Maj. I with I could hear a married man ſpeak 
my language——l'm a bachelor, it's true; but I 


am no bad judge of your caſe for all that. I know 


yours and Mrs. Oakly's diſpoſition to a hair. She 
is all impetuoſity and fire—A very magazine of 


touchwood and gunpowder. You are hot enough 


too upon occaſion, but then it's over in an inſtant. 


In comes love and conjugal affection, as you call 
it: —that is, mere folly and weakneſs—and you 
draw off your forces, juſt when you ſhou'd- purſue 


— 
0 


* 
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the attack, and follow your advantage. Have at 
her with ſpirit, and the day's your own, brother! 
. Oak. I tell you, brother, you miſtake the matter. 
Sulkineſs, fits, tears! Theſe, and ſuch as theſe, 
are the things which make a feeling man uneaſy. 
Her paſſion and violence have not half ſuch an ef. 
fect on me. 

Maj. Why, then, you may + bu fo ſbe'll play 
that upon you, which ſhe finds does moſt execution. 
But you muſt be proof againſt every thing. If 
ſhe's furious, ſet paſſion againſt paſſion; if you 
find her at her tricks, play off art againft art, and 
foil her at her own weapons, TAY your game, 
brother! 

Oak. Why, what wand you have me do? _ 

Maj. Do as you pleaſe, for one month, whether 
| the likes it or not; and, I'll anſwer for it, ſhe will 
conſent. you ſhall do as you pleaſe all her life after. 

Oak. This is fine Sue You do not conſider 
the difficulty that 

Maj. You muſt overcome all difficulties, Aﬀert 

your right boldly, man! give your own orders to 
ſervants, and ſee they obſerye them; read your own 
letters, and never let her have a fight of them: make 
your own appointments, and never be perſuaded to 
break them : ſee what company you like; go out 
when you pleaſe; return when you pleaſe, and don't 
ſuffer yourſelf to be called to account where you 
have been. In ſhort, do but ſhew yourſelf a man 
of ſpirit, leave off whining about love and tenderneſs, 
and nonſenſe, and the buſineſs is done, brother! 
Oak. I believe you are in the right, major! I ſee 
you're in the right. I'll do it, I'll certainly do it.— 
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Bur then it hurts me to the ſoul, to think what un- 
eaſineſs I ſhall give her. The firſt opening of my 
deſign will throw her into fits, and the purſuit of 1 it 
perhaps may be fatal. 
Maj. Fits! ha, ha, ha Fits! —T'll engage to 
cure her of her fits. Nobody underſtands hyſterical 
caſes better than T do: befides, my ſiſter's ſymp- 
toms are not very dangerous. Did you ever hear of 
her falling into a fit when you was not by? 
Was ſhe ever found in convulſions in her cloſet ?— 
"No, no, theſe fits, the more care you take of them, 
the more you will increaſe the diſtemper : let them 
alone, and they will wear themſelves out, 1 war- 
rant you. 
Oak. True very true you're certainly i in the 
right—T'll follow your advice. Where do you dine 
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1 to-day? I'll order the coach, and go with you. | 
Maj. O brave! keep up this ſpirit, and you're 
\F made for ever. 
L Oak. You ſhall Tee now, major! Who's there? 
1 : Enter Servant. 

| | Order the coach directly. I ſhall dine out to-day. 

Iz 5 Serv. The coach, fir Now? Sir! 

. Oak. Ay, now, immediately. 

1 Serv. Now? Sir! ——the—the—coach ! 1 Sir !— 

t W chat! is my miſtreſs 

1 Oak. Sirrah! do as you're bid. Bid ks Put to 

5 this inſtant. 

Serv. Ve yes, fir——yes, fir. [Exit. 


Oak. Well, where ſhall we dine? 
Maj. At the St. Alban's, or where you will. 
'This is excellent, if you do but hold it. 
f 5B 
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Dal. I will have my own way, I am determined. 


Maj. That's right. 
Dal. I am ſteel. 
Maj. Bravo! 
Dab. Adamant. 
Maj. Braviſſimo! 
Oal. Juſt what you'd have me. 


1 


Maj. Why that's well ſaid. But will you do ic? ; 


Oak. I will. 
Maj. You won't. 


Oak. I will. I'll be a fool .to her no * | 


But hark ye, major! my hat and ſword lie in my 


ſtudy. I'll go and ſteal them out, while ſhe is s bu- 
ſy talking with Charles. 


Maj. Steal them! for ſhame! Pr'ythee take F FR 
boldly, call for them, make them bring them to you 


here, and go out with Jar, in the face of your 


whole family. 

Oak. No, no—you arewron g—let her rave after 

Iam gone, and when I return, you know, I ſhall 
_ exert myſelf with more propriety, after this open 
affront to her authority. 1 

Maj. Well, take your own way. 

Oak. Ay, ay let me manage it, let me ma- 


= N. | | Exit. _ 


Maj. W it! ay, to be ſure, you're a rare 
manager! It is dangerous, they ſay, to meddle be- 


.tween man and wife. I am no, great favourite of 


Mrs. Oakly's already; and in a week's time I expect 
$0 have the door ſhut in my teeth. 


| | Enter CnarLzs. 
How now, Charles, what news 2 


K. 


5 
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with Sir Harry Beagle. ora 
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Char. Ruin'd and undone ! ſhe's 3 gone. uncle! | 
my Harriot's loſt for ever. earth Log 1 


Maj. Gone off with a man —1 thought o : 


they are all alike. 


Chat. O no! Fled to avoid that hat ful 11 0 
Maj. Faith a girl of ſpirit I Charles 1 

give you joy: ſhe is your own, my boy !—A fool 

and a great eſtate! Deviliſh ſtrong temptations! | 


Char. A wretch! 1 was ſure The would never 
think of him. 


4 


Maj. No! to be fure! e me to your mo- 
deſty ! Refuſe five thouſand a year, and a baronet, 
for pretty Mr. Charles Oakly ! it is Irv, indeed, 
that the looby has not a fingle idea in his head be- 
ſides a hound, a hunter, a five-barred gate, and a 
horſe-race; but then he's rich, and that will quali- 
fy his abſurdities. Money is a wonderful i impro- 
ver of the underſtanding, —But whence | comes all 
this intelligence? 

Char. In an angry letter from her father.—How 
miſerable I am ! Tf I had not offended my Harriat, 
much offended her by that fooliſh riot and drinking 
at your houſe in the country, ſhe would certainly, 
at ſuch a time, have taken refuge in my arms. 

Maj.. A very agreeable refuge for A young lad dy 
to be ſure, and extremely decent! 

Char. J am all uneaſineſs. Did not ſhe tell me, 
that ſhe trembled at the thoughts of having truſted 


her affections with a man of ſuch a wild dif; poſition? A 


What a heap of extravagancies was I guilty of ? 

aj. Extravagancies with a witneſs! Ah, you 

Wy young dog, you would ruin yourſelf with her 
B 2 
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father, in ſpite of all I could do. There you ſat, 
as drunk as a lord, telling the old gentleman the 
whole affair, _ and ſwearing you would drive Sir 
Harry Beagle out of the country, though T kept 
winking and. nodding, pulling you by che ſleeve, 
and kicking your ſhins under the table, in hopes of 
ſtopping you, but all to no purpoſe. 
bar. What diſtreſs may ſhe be in at this in- 
ſtant! Alone and defenceleſs |—Where? Where 
can ſhe be? 

Maj. What relations or © friends has ſhe; in 2 

Char. Relations! let me ſee. —F aith ! 1 have it. 
— ſhe 3 is in town, ten to one but ſhe is at her 
aunt's, Lady Freelove's. I vs go thither immedi- 
atelx. 
Maj. Lady Freelove's! Hold, hold, Charles! 
do you know her ladyſhip ? 

Char. Not much; but I'll break through all 
forms to get to my Harriot. 

Maj. I do know her ladyſhip. 

Char. Well, and what do you know of her? 

Maj. O nothing !—Her ladyſhip is a woman of 


'the world N that's all—ſhe'll introduce Harriot to 


the beſt company. | 
Char. What do you mean ? 
Maj. Yes, yes, I would truſt a wife, or a en oh. 


\ 


ter, or a miſtreſs with Lady F reclove, to be fare, * 


—T'll tell you what, Charles! you're a good boy, 
but you don't know the world. Women are fifty | 
times oftener ruined by their acquaintance with each 
other, than by their attachment to men. One 
thorough-paced lady will train up a thouſand no- 
vices. That Lady Freelove is an arzant—By he 


>, 
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bye, did mot ſhe, laſt ſummer, make Format propo- 
fals to Harriot's father from Lord Trinket? 

Char. Yes! but they were received with the ut- 
moſt contempt. The old gentleman, it ſeems, hates 
a lord, and he told her ſa in plain terms. 

Maj. Such an averſion to the nobility may not 
run in the blood. The girl, I warrant you, has 
no objection. However, if ſhe's there, watch her 
narrowly, Charles ! Lady Freelove 1s as miſchievous 
as a monkey, and as cunning t00.—Have a care of 
Ber. I ſay, have a care of her. 

_ _ Char. If ſhe's there, I'll have her out of the houſe 
within this half hour, or ſet fire to it. | 

Maj. Nay, now you're too violent. Stay a mo- 
ment, and we II conſider what's beſt to be done. 

Re-enter OA RLT. 

Oak. Come, is the coach ready? Let us be gone. 
Does Charles go with. us? 

Char, 1 go with you!. What can I 81 Yn 
fo vexed and diſtracted, and. ſo many thoughts 
crowd in upon me, I don't know which way to 
turn myſelf. | 

Mrs. Oak. | Within.) The coach lines out! EE 


where is your maſter ? 
Oak. Zounds ! brother, here ſhe is! 


Enter Mrs. Oak Lr. 

Mrs. Cat. Pray, Mr. Oakly, what is che matter 
you cannot dine at home to-day ? i 
Oak, Don't be uneaſy, my dear !—I have a little 
bufineſs to ſettle with my brother; fo I am only 


Juſt going to dinner with him and Charles to the 
tavern. | | 
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Mrs. Oak. Why cannot you ſettle your buſineſs 
here as well as at a tavern ? But it.is ſome of your 
ladies buſineſs, I ſuppoſe, and ſo you muſt get rid 


of my company,—This i is chiefly your fault Major 
Oakly ! | 


Maj. Lord! fiſter, what figniſies it, whether a 


man dines at home or abroad? ; [ Coolly, 
Mrs. Oak. It lignifies a great deal, fir! and L 
don't chooſe 
Maj. Phoo.! let him go, my dear fifter, let him 
go! he will be ten times better company when he 
comes back. TI tell you what, fiſter—you fit at 
home till you are quite tired of one another, and 
then you grow croſs, and fall out. If you would 
but part a little now and then, you might meet 
again in good humour. 


Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oakly, that you would 


trouble yourſelf about your own affairs; and let me 


tell you, fir, that 1 
Oak. Nay, do not put thyſelf i into a paſſion with 
the Major, my dear !—TIt is not his fault; and L 
ſhall come back to thee very ſoon. 
Mrs. Cal. Come back !—why need you go out? ? 


l know well enough when you mean to deceive 
me: for then there is always a pretence of dining 


with Sir John, or my Lord, or ſomebody ; but 
when you tell me, that you are going to a tavern, 
it's ſuch a bare-faced affront 


Oak. This is ſo ſtrange now !—Why, my dear, I 


ſhall only juſt 
Mrs. Qak. Only juſt go after the lady in the let- 
ter, I fy * 
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Oak. Well, well, I won't go then.— Will that 
convince you?: I'll ftay with you, my dear 
will that ſatisfy you? ' | 
A For ſhame! hold out, if you are a man. 
LApart. 
"Oak. She has been ſo much vext this morning 
already, I muſt humour her a little now. [Apart. 
"Oy Fie, fle! go out, or you're undone. 
IAßari. 
Cab. You ſee it's impoſfibl —_— [ Apart. 
[To Mrs. Oakly.] I'll dine at home with thee, my 
love. 
' Mrs. Oak. Ay, ay, pray do, fir—Dine at a ta- 


vern indeed! [ Going. 


Oak. [Returning.] You may depend on me ano- 
ther time, Major. 

Maj. Steel and adamant!—Ah 

Mrs. Oak. [ Returning.) Mr. Oakly.- 

Oak. O, my dear! FExeunt Mr. and Mrs. Oakly. 

Maj. Ha, ha, ha! there's a picture of reſolu- 


tion! there goes a philoſopher for you! ha! 


Charles! 
Char. O, uncle! Thare no-ſpirits to laugh now. 
Maj. So! T have a fine time on't hetween you 
and my brother. Will you meet me to dinner at 


the St. Alban's by four? Well drink her health, 


and think of this affair. 

Char. Don't depend on me. I ſhall be running 
all over the town in purfuit of my Harriot. I have 
been conſidering what you have ſaid, but at all 
events I'll go directly to Lady Freelove's. If I 


find her not there, which way I ſhall direct . 4 


Heaven knows. 
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Maj. Hark'e, Charles! If you meet with her, 
you may be at a loſs. Bring her to my houſe. a 
have a ſnug room, and 


Char. Phoo! pr 'ythee, uncle, don't trifle with 


me NOW. 


Maj. Well, ſeriouſly then, my houſe is at your 


ſexvice. 


Char. 1 thank you : but I muſt be gone. 

Maj. Ay, ay, bring her to my houſe, and we'll 
ſettle the whole affair for you. You fhall clap ber 
into a poſt-chaiſe, take the chaplain of our regiment 


along with you, wheel her down to Scotland, and 


when you come back, ſend to ſettle her fortune with 
her father: that's the modern art of making love, 


2 


ACT IL. SCENE . 


te. is. co. Aft... 


A Room in the Bull pa Gate FI Enter Sir Hazy 
BEAGLE and TOM. 
Sir Harry. 


Ly Tux guineas a mare, and a crown the man ? hey, 
Lom! : | 


Tom. Yes, your honour. 


Sir H. And are you ſure, Tom, that there is no 


fla w in his blood? 
Tom. He's a good wing. fir, and as little be- 
holden. to the ground, as any horſe that ever went 


over the turf upon. four legs. Why, here's his 


whole pedigree, your honour | 
Sir H. Is it atteſted? 


Charles | ¶EEuecunt. 
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Tom. Very well atteſted: it is ſigned by Jack 


Spur, and my Lord Startall. [ Giving the Pedigree. 

Sir H. Let me ſee—- Reading. ]—Tom-come- 
tickle-me was out of the famous Tantwivy mare, by 
Sir Aaron Driver's cheſnut horſe White Stockings. 
White Stockings his dam was got by Lord Hedge's 


South Barb, full fiſter to the Proſerpine Filley, and 


his fire Tom Jones; his grandam was the Iriſh, 


Dutcheſs, and his grandfire *Squire Sportly” s Tra- 


jan; his great grandam, and great, great grandam, 
were Newmarket Peggy and Black Moll, and his 
great grandfire, and great, great grandſire, were 
Sir Ralph Whip's Regulus, and the famous Prince 
Anamaboo. 9 2 his 

Joux X Srus. 

mark. 
SrARTAT. 


Tom. All 828 horſes, and worr every thing! 2 
foal out of your honour's Bald-fac'd Venus, by this 
Horſe, would beat the world. 

Sir H. Well then, we'll think on't— But, por 
on't, Tom, I have certainly knock'd up my little 


an gelding, in this damn'd . n chaſe of 


threeſcore miles an end. 


Tom. He's deadly blown to be were, your ho- 


nour; and I am afraid we are upon a wrong ſcent 
after all. Madam Harriot certainly took acroſs the 


oountry, inſtead of coming on id London. 

Sir H. No, no, we traced her all the way up. — 
But d'ye hear, Tom, look out among the ftables 
and repoſitories here in town, for a fmart road nag, 
a a ſtrong horſe to carry a porunatiteny,” IEA 


B 3 15 N e 
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Tom. Sir Rog er Turf 's horſes are to be ſold 
I'll ſee if 5285 's ever a tight thing there but I. 
ſuppoſe, fir, you would have one ſomewhat ſtron- 
ger than Snip——I don't think he's quite Fpongh. 
of a horſe for your honour. 

Sir H. Not enough of a horſe! snip $A power-- 
ful gelding; maſter of two ſtone more than my 


weight. If Snip ſtands ſound, I would not take a. 


hundred guineas for him. Poor Snip! go into the. 

ſtable, Tom, ſee they give him a warm maſh, and 
look at his heels and his eyes —But where's Mr. 
Ruſſet all this while? 

Tom. I left the 'ſquire at breakfaſt 8 cal pi- 
geon-pye, and enquiring after madam Harriot in 
the kitchen. Pl let him know your honour would 
be glad to ſee him here. | 

Sir H. Ay, do: but hark'e, Tom, be ſure you 
take care of Snip. 

Tom. I'll warrant your honour. 


Sir H. I'll be down in the ſtables myſelf by and: 


by. [Exit Tom.] Let me ſee——out of the famous 
Tantwivy by White Stockings; White Stockings. 


his dam, full ſiſter to the Proſerpine Filley, and his 
fire—pox on't, how unlucky it is, that this damn'd. 
accident ſhould happen in the Newmarket week !— 

ten to one I loſe my match with Lord Choakjade, 
by not riding myſelf, and I ſhall have no opportu- 
nity to hedge my bets neither——what a damn'd 
piece of work have I made on't !—I have knock'd 


up poor Snip, ſhall loſe my match, and as to Har- 


riot, why, the odds are, that I loſe my match there 


too 
tight in hand, I'll make her wince for it, —— Her 


* 


LI Love N 


—a ſkiitiſh young tit! If I once get her 
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eſtate join'd' to my own, I would have che fineſt 
ſtud, and the nobleſt kennel in the whole country. 
But here comes her father, puffing and blowing. 
like a broken-winded horſe up hill. | 


Enter RusstrT.. 


Raf Well, Sir e have you heard any ming 
of her? 
Sir H. Yes, I have been aſking Tom about her, 


and he ſays, you may have her for five hundred 


guineas. 

Ruſ. Five hundred guineas! how d'ye mean? 
where is ſhe? which way did ſhe take? 

Sir H. Why, firſt ſne went to Epſom, 4 to 
Lincoln, then to ne and now ſhe is at 
Fork. 

Ruf. Impoſſible ! ſhe could not: g0 over half the 
ground i in che time. What the devil are you: talk- 
ing of? 

Sir H. Of the mare you was · juſt now ſaying you. 
wanted to buy. 5 

Ruf. The devil take he mare! who W041 
think of her, when I am mad about an affair of ſo 
much more conſequence? | 

Sir H. You ſeemed mad about her a little while 
ago. She's a fine mare, and a thing of ſhape and 
blood. e 

Ruſ. Damn her blood !——Harrioe! my dear 
provoking Harriot! Where can ſhe. be? Have you. 
got any intelligence of her? | 

Sir H. No, faith, not I: we ſeem to be quite 
thrown out here but however I have ordered Tom 
to try if he can hear any ching of her among the 


_ offilers.. 
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Ruff. Why don't you enquire after her yourſelf > 
why don't you run up and down the whole town 
after her ?—t'other young raſcal knows where ſhe. 
is, I warrant you. What a plague it is to have a 
daughter! When one loves her to diſtraction, and 
has toil'd and labonr'd to make her happy, the un- 
grateful ſlut will ſooner go to hell her own way 
but ſhe ſhall have him—I will make her happy, if 
I break her heart for it.—A provoking gipſy !—to 
run away, and torment her poor father, that dotes: 
on her! I'll never ſee her face again.—Sir Harry, 
how can we get any intelligence of her? Why don't 
you ſpeak! why don't you tell me ?—Zounds !. you. 
ſoem as indifferent as if you did not care a ** 
about her. 

Sir H. Indifferent ! you may wall call me indif- 
forent !—this.damn'd: chaſe after her will coſt me a 
thouſand——i it had not. been for her, I would 
not have been off the courſe this week, to have ſav'd 
the lives of my whole family——T'll hold you. fix 
to two that 
Nauf. Zounds! hold your tongue, or talk more to 

the purpoſe—L ſwear, ſhe. is too, good for you— 
you don't deſerve ſuch a wife—a fine, dear, ſweet, 
Lovely, charming givb!—She'll break my heart.— 
Haw. ſhall IL find her out? Do, priythee, Sir 
Harry, my dear honeſt friend, conſider how we 
may: diſcover: where ſhe is fled o. 

Sir H. Suppoſe you put an advertiſement into the 
news- papers, deſcribing her marks, her age, her 
height, and where ſhe ſtrayed from. I recover d a 
bay mare once by that: method. 
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Kuſ. Advertiſe her- What! deſcribe my daugh- 
ter and expoſe her in the public papers, with a re- 
ward for bringing her home, like horſes ſtolen or 
ſtray 'd/!-——recovered: a bay mare!——the devil's 

in the fellow !——he thinks of nothing but racers, 
and bay mares, and ſtallions. Sdeath I with 


Sir H. I wiſh Harriot was fairly PRs. it. 


| would ſave us both a deal of trouble. 


Ruſ. Which way ſhall I turn myſel#?- 


I am 


half diſtracted.— If I go to that young dog? s houſe, 


he has certainly conveyed her ſomewhere out of my 


reach if ſhe does not ſend to me to-day, I'll give; 


her up for ever——perhaps though, ſhe may have 
met with ſome accident, and has nobody to aſſiſt 
her.—No, ſhe is certainly with that young raſcal. 
AI wiſh ſhe was dead, and I was dead II blow 
young Oakly's brains out. 


Enter Tou. 


Sir H. Well, Tom, how is poor Snip? 

Tom. A little better, fir, after his warm maſh : 
but Lady, che pointing bitch that followed BOON all 
the way, is deadly fooFfore. 

Ruſ. Damn Snip and Lady be you 5 
any thing of Harriot? | | 

Tom. Why I came on purpoſe to let my mates 
and your honour know, that John Oſtler ſays as 
how, juſt ſuch a lady as I told him madam Harriot 
was, came here in a four-wheel. chaiſe, and was 


fetch'd: away ſoon after by a fine lady in a chariot, ; 
Ru. Did ſhe come alone? 
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Tom: Quite alone, only a e en pleaſe 


| your honour. 


Raſ. And what part of the town did they go to? * 
Tom. John Oſtler ſays as-how, they bid the: 


coachman drive to Groſvenor-ſquare. 


Sir H. Soho! puſs——Yoics? ; 
Ru. She 1s certainly gone to that young a wa 
- he has got hisaunt to fetch her from hence— 
or elſe ſhe is with her own aunt Lady Freelove 
they both live in that part of the town. T'Il go to 

his houſe, and in the mean while, Sir Harry, you 


ſhall ſtep to Lady Freelove'ss We'll find her, I. 


warrant. you. I'll teach my young miſtreſs to be 
gadding. She ſhall marry you we-nitzue Come 
along, Sir Harry, come e we wont loſe a- 
minute. Come along. | 

Sir. H. Scho! hark Ae winds em and PY 
'em! hark forward! Youcs! Yoies! . [Zxcunt. 


—_— 


——  — 
— ne 


— — * : * 


SCENE II.. 


. to OAKLY V. Enter Mrs. Ok Iv. 
Mrs. Oak. After all, that letter was certainly in- 
tended for my huſband. I ſee plain enough they 
are all in a plot againſt me. My hufband intrigu- 


ing, the major working him up to affront me, 
Charles owning his letters, and ſo playing into each 


other's hands. They think me a fool, I find 
but I'll be too much for them yet. I have de- 
fired to fpeak with Mr. Oakiy, and expect him- 
here immediately. His: temper- 1s naturally open, 


and if he thinks my anger abated, and my ſuſpicions | 
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laid aſleep, he will certainly betray himſelf” by his. 
behaviour. I'll aſſume an air of. good-humour,. 
pretend to believe the fine ſtory they. have trumped. 
up, throw him off his guard, and ſo draw the ſecret 

out of him. — Here he comes. — How hard it is for 


to diſſemble one's anger! O, Icould rate him ſound- 


ly! but I'll keep down my indignation at; preſent,, 
though i it chokes me. | 


Wins „ nA 


| O my dear! Lam very glad to ſee you. Pray fit- 


down. [They fit.] I longed to ſee you. It ſeemed . 
an age till IJ had an;opportunity of talking over the 


ſilly affair that happened this. ce LAilaly. 


Oak. Why really, my dear | 
- Mrs. Oak. Nay.don't look ſo grave now. Come 
—it's all over. Charles and. you have cleared up=- 


matters. I am ſatisfied. 


Oak. Indeed! I rejoice to hear it! You make me- 


happy beyond my expeRtation.. This diſpoſition 


will inſure our felicity. Do but lay afide your 


cruel unjuſt ſuſpicion, and. we ſhould never have 
the leaſt difference. : 


Mrs. Oak.. Indeed I begin ta. think * Pl en- 
deavour to get the better of it. And really ſome- 
times it is very ridiculous. My uneaſineſs this 
morning, for inſtance! ha, ha, ha! To be ſo much, 
alarmed about that idle letter, which turned out: 


quite another thing at laſt—was not I very angry 
with you? ha, ha, ha! Aſedting a laugb. 


. Oak. Don't mention it. 1 us both forget it. 
Your preſent cheerfulneſs makes amends for wy: 
thing, 


4 
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Urs. Oak. I am apt to be too violent: I love you 
too well to be quite eaſy about you. [ Fondiy.— 
Well —no matter —what is become of Charles? 

Oal. Poor fellow! he is on the wing, rambling 
all over tile town in purſuit of this young lady. 

Mrs. Oall. Where is he gone, pray? | 

Oak. Furſt of all, I believe, TOTO of ker rela- 
tions. 

Mrs. Oak. Relations! Who are they? ; Where to 
they live? 

* Oak. There is an aunt of her's lives juſt in the 
deen ede Lady Freelove. 


Mrs. Oak: Lady Freelove! Oho! gone to Rady” . 


Freelove's, is he ?—and do you think he will haar 
any thing of her? 
Gas. 1 don't know; but I hope-fo with all * 
ſoul. 
Mrs. Oak. Hope! with al your ſoul; do you 
hope ſo? l aAlarmell. 
Oak. Hopeſo ! „eh don't you hope ſo?- 
Lori 
Ms. Oak. Well—yes—[Recovering. ]—O ay, to- 
be ſure, 1 hope 1 it of all things. You know, my 
dear, it muſt give me great ſatisſaction, as well as 
yourſelf, to ſee Charles well ſettled. 5 
Ou. I ſhould think ſo; and really I don't know 


- in he can be ſettled! ſa well! She is a moſt' de- 


ſerving young woman, I aſſure you. 
Mr. Oak. Vou are well aequainted with her thend 
Ou. To be. ſure, my dear! after ſeeing her fo 
often laſt ſummer ar ĩhe Majors e, con- 
my, and at her father sg. 7 25 5 
Mrs. Oak. So often! e Ad, 
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Oak. O ay, very 3 care of chat 
—almoſt every dax. 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed But r eee ay 
—a—a— "hy | Lege. 

Oak. What do you fay my dear! 

Mrs. Oak. I e N N * ſhe 
handſome? 

Oat. Prodigiouſſy handſome wel 5 

Mrs. Oak. Prodigiouſſy handfome ! n 18: ſhe 
reckoned a ſenfible girl? 

_ Oak.. A very ſenſible, modeſt, apices young 
lady as ever L kn w. You would be extremely fond 
ef her, I am fure. You-cann't imagine how happy 


I was in her company. Poor Charles! fhe ſoon 


made a conqueſt of him, and no wonder, ſhe has 
ſo many elegant accompliſhments! ſuch an- infinite 
fund of cheerfulneſs and good humour! Why, 2 
the darling of the whole country. 

Mrs. Oak. Lord! you ſeem quite in raptures 
about her. 

| Oak. Raptures!—not at all. I was only telling 
you the young' lady's: character. I thought you 
would: be glad to find that Charles: had made ſs ſen- 
fible a choice, and was ſo likely to be happy. 

Ars. Oak. O, Charles! True, as you ſay, Char- 
les will be mighty happy. 

Oak. Don't you think ſo? ip in 

Mrs. Oak. J am convinced of it, Poor Charles! 

Lam muck concern'd for him. He muſt be very 
uneaſy about her, I was thinking whether we could 


de of any fervice to him in this affair. 


Oak, Was you, my love? that is very good of 
you, Why, to be ſure, we muſt endeavour to aſ- 


\ 


| 
| 
[| 
| 
| 
| 


lady. 
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fiſt him. Let me ſee? How. cam we manage it? 


Gad! I have hit it. The luckieſt thought! and it 


will be of great ſervice to Charles. 

Mrs. Oak. Well, what is it? [Eagerly. 1 
know I would do any thing to- ſerve Charles, and 
eblige you. : LMilaly. 

Oak. That is fo kind! Lord, my dear, if you 
would but always conſider things in: this proper 
light, and continue this amiable temper,. we ſhould: 
be the happieſt people 


. Mrs. Cal. Tbelieve ſo; but what's your rropoſal? 


Oak. Lam ſure you'll like it. Charles, you: 
Enow, may. perhaps be ſo.lucky. as to meet WR 


Mrs. Oak. True. 
Oak. Now 1 was cinking, that he might; with 


your leave, my dear 
Mrs. Oak. Well! 5 
Hal. Bring her home here 8 
Mrs. Oak. How ! 
Oak. Yes, bring her home here, my dear lit: 


will make poor Charles's mind quite eaſy.; and you 
may take her under your e e till her father 


comes to town. 


. Mrs. Cal. Amazing! this i is even beyond my ex- 
pectation- 


Oak. Why !——what.! — 
Mrs. Oak... Was, there ever Goh pes? Take 
her, under my protection! What! would you W 


| her under my noſe? 


Oak. Nay, I never e chought you: 


Lwauld have approv' d 


33 


man! 
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Mrs. Oat. What! make me your convenient wo- 
No place but my own houſe to ſerve your 


purpoſes ? 
| Gak. Lord, this is the We miſappretenſion 4 
I am quite aſtoniſhed. 


Mrs. Oak. Aftoniſhed:! 6 detect 
ed, betrayed by your vain confidence of impoſing 


"on me. Why, ſure you imagine me an 1deot, a 


driveller. Charles, indeed! yes, Charles is a fine 
excuſe for you. The letter this morning, the letter, 
Nr. Oakly! 

Cal. The letter! why turn 4 
Are. Oak. Is ſufficiently 3 You have 
made it very clear to me. Now I am convinced. 


T have no doubt of your perfidy. But I thank you 


for ſome hints you have given me, and you may be: 
ſure I ſhall make uſe of them: nor will I reft, till 
T have full conviction, and overwhelm you with the | 
ſtrongeſt proof of your A towards me. 

Oak. Nay, but 

Mrs. Oak. Go, go! I have no doubt of your 
falſehood : away [Exit Mrs. Oakly. 

Gak. Was there ever any thing like this? Such 
unaccountable behaviour! angry I don't know why! 
jealous of I know not what! pretending to be ſatis- 
fied merely to draw me in, and then creating ima- 
ginary proofs out of an innocent converfation! 


Hints hints I have given her What can ſhe: 
wean? e 


To ILET 8 the Stage, | 
Toilet! where are you bang? 
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Toilet. To order the porter to let in no company | 
tp. my lady to-day. She won't ſee a fingle foul, fir. 


Exit. 

Oak. What an unhappy weman! Now will ſhe 

fit all day feeding on her ſuſpieions, till ſhe has e con- 
vinced herſelf of the truth of them. 


Joun . the Stage. 
Well, fir, as your buſineſs ?. bt PTD 


5 


Jol. Going to order the chariot, fir N lady's 


gding out immediately. - Ext. 

' Oak, Going our! what is all this?—But every 
way ſhe: makes me miferabls. Wild and ungovern- 
able asche ſea or the wind! made up of ſtorms and 
tempeſts! I cann't bear it: . way or other I: 
wall pus an end to.it ; [Exit. 


| 5 


Lady Fazz1ous's Hase Euer Lady Fux ATovE 
with. a. card. Servant following. 


L. Free: [ Reading an ſto cute, H-, And will take | 


the liberty of waiting on her ladyſhip en cavalier, as 
he comes from the men6ge.* Does any body wait 
that brought this card? 1 
Serv. Lord: Trinket's ſervant is 65 the hall, ma- 

dam. 

L. Free. My compliments, and I Wall be glad to 
ſee his lordſhip. Where is Miſs Ruſſet? 

Serv. In her own chamber, madam, 

L. Free. What is ſhe doing? 

Serv. Writing, I believe, madam. 
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L. Free. Oh! ridiculous !——ſcribbling to chat 


Oakly, I ſuppoſe. {Apart.]—Let her know I ſhould 
be glad of her company here. [Exit Servant. 


L. Free. It is a mighty troubleſome thing to ma- 
nage a ſimple girl, that knows nothing of the world. 
Harriot, like all other girls, is fooliſhly fond of this 


young fellow of her owt» chooſing, her firſt love, 


that is to ſay, the firſt man that is particularly civil, 
and the firſt air of conſequence which a young lady 


| gives herſelf. Poor filly foul !—But Oakly muſt 


not have her poſitively. A match with Lord Trin- 


| ket will add to the dignity of the family. I muſt 


bring her into it. I will throw her into his way as 
often as poſſible, and leave him to make his party 
good as faſt as he can. But here ſhe comes. 


Enter HARRIOr. 


Well! Harriot, ſtill in the pouts! nay, priythee, 


my dear little run-away girl, be more cheerful ! your 


everlaſting melancholy puts me into the vapours. 


Har. Dear madam, excuſe me. How can I be 
cheerful in my preſent ſnuation? I know my father's 
temper fo well, that Jam ſure this ſtep of mine muſt 
almoſt diſtract him. I ſometimes with that I had 
remained in the country, let what would have been 
the conſequence. | 

L. Free. Why, it is a navghty child, that's cer- 
tain; but it need not be ſo uneaſy about papa, as 
you know that I wrote by laſt night's poſt to ac- 
quaint him that his little loſt ſheep was fafe, and 


that you are ready to obey his commands in every 


Particular, except marrying that oaf, Sir Harry 


Beagle. 


Lord! lord! what a difference there 
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is between a country and town education! Why, 
a London laſs would have jumped out of a window 
into a gallant's arms, and without thinking of her 
Father, unleſs it were to have drawn a few bills on 
him, been an hundred miles off in nine or ten hours, 
or perhaps out of the kingdom in twenty-four. 


Har. I fear I have already been too precipitate. 5 


I tremble for the conſequences. 

IL. Free. I ſwear, child, you are a downright 
prude. Your way of talking gives me the Ipleenz 
ſo full of affection, and duty, and virtue, tis juſt 


like a funeral ſermon. And yet, pretty ſoul! it 


can love.— Well, 1 wonder at your taſte; a ſneak- 
ing ſimple gentleman! without a title! and when 


to my knowledge you might have a man of quality 


to-morrow. 

Har. Perhaps "A Your ladyſhip maſt excuſe me, 
but many a man of quality wound make me miſera- 
ble. | 
L. Free. Indeed, my dear; theſe antideluvian no- 
tions will never do now a-days; and at the ſame 
time too, thoſe httle wicked eyes of yours ſpeak a 
very different language. Indeed you have fine eyes, 
ehild! And they have made fine work with Lord 
Trinket. 

Har. Lord Trinket ! [5 [Contemptuouſly. 

L. Free. Yes, Lord Trinket: you know it as 
well as I do, and yet, you ill-natured thing, you 
will not vouchſafe him a fingle ſmile. But you 
muſt give the poor oul a little One, evo 
pr'ythee do. 


Har. Indeed I cann't, madam, for of all man- 


kind Lord Trinket 3 is my averſion. 


N 
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I. Free. Why ſo? child! He is counted a well- 
Pred, ſenſible young fellow, and the women all 
think him handſome. | 
bl Har. Yes, he is juſt polite 3 to be able to 
] bevery unmannerly with.a great deal of good breed- 
ing; is juſt handſome enough to make him moſt 
 exceflively vain of his perſon; and has juſt reflec- 
tion enough to finiſh him for a coxcomb ; qualifi- 
cations, which are all very common among thoſe 
whom your ladyſhip calls men of quality. 

L. Free. A ſatiriſt too! Indeed, my dear, this 
affectation fits very aukwardly upon you. There 
will be a ſuperiority i in the behaviour > perſons of 
faſhion. | 

Har. A ſuperiority, indeed! for his lordſhip al- 
ways behaves with ſo much inſolent familiarity, that 
1 ſhould almoſt imagine he was ſoliciting me for 
other favours, rather than to paſs my whole life with 
him. | 

J. Free. Innocent freedoms, child, which every 
Hine woman expects to be taken with her, as an 
acknowledgment of her beauty. 

Har. They are freedoms, which, I think, no in- 
nocent woman can allow. 
L. Free. Romantic to the laſt degree —Why 
you are an the r ſtill, Harriot ! 


Enter Servant. 


Sou My Lord Trinket, wes! ! [Exit Servant. | 
JL. Free. I ſwear now I have a good mind to tell 
hm all you have ſaid. | 
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Enter Lord Taixx ET in 0 Oc. a. from the 
 Riding-Houſe. 


| Your lordlhip's moſt obedient humble ſervant. 
L. Trin. Your ladyſhip does me too much ho- 


nour. Here I am en bottine as you ſee, —juſt come 


from the menge. Miſs Ruſſet, T am your flave. 
I declare it makes me quite happy to find you to- 
gether. Pon honour, madam, [To Harriot.] I 
begin to conceive great hopes of you: and as for 
you, Lady Freelove, I cannot ſufficiently commend 
your affiduity with your fair pupil. She was be- 
fore poſſeſſed of every grace that nature could be- 
ſtow on her, and nobody is ſo well qualified as uw 
ladyſhip to give her the Bon Ton. 

Har, Compliment and eontempt all in a breath ! 
My lord, Lam obliged to you. But waving my 
acknowledgments, give me leave to aſk your lord- 
ſhip, whether nature and the Bon Ton (as you call 


it) are ſo different, that we muſt you up one in or- 


der to obtain the other. 


L. Trin. Totally oppoſite, i The chief 


aim of the Bon Ton is ta render perſons of family 


different from the vulgar, for whom indeed nature 


ſerves very well. For this reaſon it has, at various 


times, been ungenteel to ſee, to hear, to walk, to 


be in good health, and to have twenty other horri- 
ble perfections of nature. Nature indeed may do 
very well ſometimes. It made you, for inftance, 
and it then made fomethang very lovely; and if you 
would ſuffer usof quality to give you the Ton, you 


would be abſolutely divine: but now—me—ma- 


dam—me—nature never made ſuch a thing as me. 


f 
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r. Why, indeed, I think Fine lontſhip has 

very 5 obligations to her. 
L. Trial. Then you really think it's all my own? 
I declare now that is a mighty genteel compli. 
ment. Nay, if you begin to flatter already, you 


improve apace. *Pon honour, Lady Freelove, * 


believe we ſhall make ſomething of her at laſt. 

L. Free. No doubt on't. It is in y Jordſhip's 
power to make her a complete. woman faſbion at 
once. f 
2. Trink. Hum! why, A  —— 

Har. Your lordſhip muſt excuſe me. 'Y am of A 
very taſteleſs diſpoſition. 1 ſhall never - bear tt to be 
carried out of nature. | 

L. Free. You are out of nature now, Nawsett 1 
TI am ſure no woman but yourſelf ever objected to 
being carried among perſons of quality. Would 
you believe it? my lord ! here has ſhe been a whole 
week in town, and would never ſuffer me to intro- 
duce her to a rout, an aſſembly, a concert, or even 
to court, or to the opera; nay, would hardly ſo 
much as mix with a living ſoul that has viſited me. 

L. Trink. No wonder, madam, you do not adopt 


the manners of perſons of faſhion, when you will 


not even honour them with your company. Were 
you to make one in our little coteries, we ſhould 
foon make you fick of the boors and bumkins of the 
horrid country. By the bye, I met a monſter at 
the riding-houſe this morning, who gave me ſome 
intelligence, that will ſurpriſe you, concernin : 
your family. 


Har. What intelligence? 
C 
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principal matches himſelf, and— 
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I. Free. Who was this monſter, as your lord- 
IP calls him ? A curioſity, I dare 1 | 
I.. Triih. This monſter, madam, was formerly 


3 groom, and had the care of all my running 
horſes, but growing moſt abominably ſurly and 


extravagant, as you know all theſe fellows do, I 


turned him off; and ever ſince my brother Slouch 


Trinket has had the care of wy ſtud, rides _— 


Har. Dear my lord, don't talk of your 1 groom 
and your brother, but tell me the news. Do you 


know any thing of my father? 


I. Tria. Your father, madam, is now in town. 
This fellow, you muſt know, is now groom to Sir 
Harry Beagle, your ſweet rural ſwain, and inform- 


ed me, that his maſter and your father were running 


all over the town in queſt of you; and that he 
himſelf had orders to enquire after you ; for which 
reaſon,. I ſuppoſe, he came to the riding-houſe fta- 
bles, to look after a horſe, thinking it, to be fure, 
a very likely place to meet you. Your father, per- 
haps, is gone to ſeek you at the Tower, or Weſt- 
minſter- Abbey, which is all the idea he has of Lon- 
don; and your faithful lover is probably cheapening 


a hunter, and drinking a beer at the Horſe 
and Jockey in Smithfield, | | 


I. Free. The whole ſet admirably dif] pole of 

Har. Did not 7 nn inform him 1 1 
wil 3 | | 

I. Trinl. Not I, Pon honour, 3 that I 
left to their own ingenuity to diſcover. ' 

L. Free. And pray, my lord, where in this town 
have this polite company beſtowed themſelves ? 


7 
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I. 7 rink, de lodge, madam, of all places in 


= hw: Ha, ha, 141 The Bull And Cain! In- | 
comparable! What, have they brought * Wha or 
cattle to town ? : 

I. Trin. Very all, Labs 1 very well, 
inde There they are, like ſo many graziers; 
and there, it ſeems, they have learned that nen 
PL is certainly in London. | ; 

ar. Do, dear madam, ſend a cand directly to 

my ome? informing him where x; am, and that 

your ladyſhip would be glad to ſee him here. For 

my part, I dare not venture into his preſence till 

you have, in ſome meaſure, pacified him; but, for 

Heaven's ſake, defire him not to bring gr wretch- 
ed fellow along with him. 

L. Trink. Wretched fellow! Oho! ce Mi. 
ler Trinket! ph ¶Aſide. 


* 


- das: n. I ſend immediately Who's there? 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. [Apart t to L. F reelove.] Sir Hy Beagle 


is below, madam. 
L. Free. [Apart to Serv.] I am not at bome.— 
Have they let him in? 
Serv. Les, madam. 
I. Free. How abominably 3 this is! wel, 
chen ſhew him into my dreſſing- room. I will come 
to him there. | [ Exit Serv. 
L. Trink. Lady Freelove | No engagement, I 


hope. We won't part with you, pon honour. 
8 


* 


* —_ 
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L. Free. The worſt engagement in che world. A 
pair of muſty old 2 1 Formal and Miſs 
Prate. 
L. Trink. O the beldams ! As nauſeous as b 
cuanha, pon honour. 
I. Free. Lud! lud! what wall fo with them ? 
Why do theſe fooliſh women come troubling me 
now? I muſt wait on them in the drefling-room, 
and you muſt excuſe the card, Harriot, till they 
are gone. III diſpatch them as ſoon as I can, but 
Heaven knows when I ſhall get rid of them, fot 
they are both everlaſting goſſips; though the words 
come from her ladyſhip one by one, like drops from 
a ftill, while the other tirefome woman overwhelms 
us with a flood of impertinence. Harriot, you'll 
entertain his lordſhip till I return. f [ Exit. 
L. Trial. Gone — Egad, my affairs here begin 
to grow very critical, — the father in town !—lover 
in town !—Surrounded by enemies!-—What ſhall I 
do? [To Harriot.] I have nothing for it but a coup 
de main. Pon honour, I am not ſorry for the com- 
ing in of theſe old tabbies, and am mach obliged to 
her ladyſhip for leaving us furh an agreeable tẽte- 
a- tẽte. a 
Har. Your lortfhip will Sa me © extremely bad 
company. 
L. Trink. Not in the leaſt, my dear ! We'll en- 
tertain ourſelves one way or other, III warrant 
_ you. —Egad, I think ita mighty good opportunity 
to eſtabliſh a better acquaintance with you. 
Hur. I don't underſtand you. 
Z. Trink. No; Why chen I'll ſpeak "ROI 
[ Paufing and looking her full in the face.] You are an 
amazing fine creature, pon honour, 
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Har. If this be your lordſhip's polite converſati- 
on, I ſhall leave you to amuſe yourſelf in ſoliloquy. 
[csCaing. 
2 Trink. No, no, no, madam, that muſt not be. 
[Stopping ber.] This place, my paſfien, the oppor- 
unity, all eonſpire 
Har. How, fir! Tow don t tend to & 1 me any 
+ Fa vichioee.. 15 
= I. Trink. Pon 8 ma' am, it will de do- 
ing great violence to myſelf if Ido not. You muſt 
excuſe mme. [Struggling with ber. 
Hlar. Help! help! murder! help! ; 
L. Trink. Your yelping will 888i nothing; no- 
1 will com. [ Srruggling. 
Har. For Heuer s fake — My lord! 
[Noiſe within. 
E. Trisk. Pox on, whit noiſe Then I muft 
be qu ee W Lal. Jrugg/ng- 
Har: Help! murder! help ! hep! OLED 


Enter Cranes haſtily. 


"der What do J hear? My Harriet s voice W 
ling for help? Ha! [Seeing them.] Is it poſlible? 
Turn ruffian !—Pll find you e gel v up 
Drawing. 

I. Trinb, You are a meſt impentinent ſcoundrel, 
and I'll whip you through the lungs, pon honour. 
[They fight, Harriot runs out frreaming help, Se c. 


Enter Lady aus. Sir Hazy BaaGuz, and 
\ Servants. ' | | ** 


. . How's this? Swords tion 1 1 my | 


houſe !—Part them—{7 hey are parted.) This is the 
moſt IS thing. 


, ith. 
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I. Trin. Well, raſcal, I ſhall find - a time, I 
1 you, ſir! | 

Char. The ſooner the better, 1 know your — 
* od 156 
Sir H. I Faith, 1 [To L. Free,] we had 
like to have been in at the death. _ 

JL. Free. What is all this? Pray, ſir, what 1s the 
meaning of your coming hither to raiſe this diſturb- 

2558 Do 98 take my houſe for a brothel?? 
Ĩ7o Charles. 

"hers Not I, indeed, a! bur I believe bis 
lorihip does; G © + 

I. Trink. Irapudent nebel 

I. Free. Vour converſation, vr, 4 is as » infolent as 
your behaviour. . Who are vou? What brought 
yu here? 

„ber- 1 Am one, madam, always ready to draw 
my ſword in defence of innocence in diſtreſs, and 
more eſpecially i in the cauſe of that lady I delivered 
from his lord{hip's fury: in ſearch of whom I trou- 
bled your ladyſhip's houſe.” | © © - 

IL. Free, Her lover, I ſuppoſe, or what? 

. Char. At your. ladyſhip's ſervice; though not 
quite ſo violent in my paſſion as his lordſhip there. 

I. Trin. Impertinent raſcal! 

I. Free. You ſhall be made to repent of 5 
infolence. .. if be 1 

I. Trin. Your Farbig m may leave that to me. 

Char. Ha! ha 

Sir H. But pray what is become of the lady all 
this while? Why, Lady Freelove, you told me ſhe 
was not here, and, i faith, I was juſt drawing off 
another way, if I had not heard the view-halloo. 
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Ac H. THE JEALOUS- WIFE. 47 
L. Free. You ball the: woe: e268 "re fir! 
Who's there? e 8 * «+! 


| Enter à Seruant. 
Where is Miſs Ruſſee ?: 

x Serv. Gone Out, madam. us ii A 
Z. Free. Gone out! where? 10d 2001.2 
Serv. I don't know, madam: ae ſhe ran . 

thi back Kairs crying for help, croſſed the ſervants 


hall in tears, and took a chair at the deor. 


L. Free. Blockheads! To let her go out in a 
chair alone e a and e after her imme- 
diat ex, 160: [Exit Servant. 

Sir H. Gone! What a pox had 1 juſt run her 


down, and is the little pufs ſtole away at laſt? 


L. Free. Sir, if you will walk in [To Sir Har. 


with his lordſhip and me, perhaps you may hear | 


ſome tidings of her; though it is moſt probable ſhe 
may be gone to * father. I don't know any 
other friend ſhe has in town. 

Char. IT am heartily glad fhe 1s gone. She i is 
ſafer any where than in this houſe. | 

L. Free: Mighty. well, fir 2 lord! Sir Har- 
ry !—] attend e,, 

£ Trink. You ſhall Pax bag me, fir! 


b [To Charles. 
Char. Very well, my lend LY 


Sir H. Stole away Pox on' —ftole: away. 
4 FExeunt Sir HI. and Lord Trink. 
IL. Free. Before I follow the company, give me 


leave to lell you, fir, that your behaviour here has 


been ſo extraordinary. 


Char. My treatment here, madam, has indeed 
been very * a 


0 . — ͤ— enennts 
A rr nn 


poop Rn — —— 
—— — !—k——̃k 


4 THE JBALOUS: WIFE. Ac Uh. 


—̃ — — — — — — — 
— — — 
; 
Y : 


——— oy or _—_ 


IL. Free. Indeed! Well no matter permit me 
to acquaint you, ſir, that there lies your way out, 


and that the greateſt favour you can do me, is to 


leave the houſe immediately. 
Char. That your ladyſhip may depend on. Since 


you have put miſs Ruſſet to flight, you may be fure 


of not being troubled with my company. III after 


her immediately—1 can 't reſt al I know what i is 


become of he. 


L. Free. If me bas any oy far bas reputation, 
ſhe'll never put herſelf into ſuch hands as yours. 

Char. O, madam, there can be no doubt of her 
reg for that, by her leaving your ladyſhip. 

I. Free. Leave my houſe. 


Char. Directly.—A charming houſe! and 2 
charming lady of the houſe too! hay ha, ha !. 


I. Free. Vulgar fellow! _ - 
Char. Fine moans 1 tue, 1 ne. 


4 


»„— . 
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Lady Faantove, s Hoſe. Bus Lach Tasrevr, 


and Lord Tamxxr. 


Lord Trinket. 


Down, Newement, my dear Lady F redlove. ! 
Excuſe me! I meant no harm, pon honour. 
IL. Free. Indeed, indeed, my Lord Trinket, this 


is abſolutely intolerable. What, to offer rudeneſs 


to a young lady in my houfe ! What will the won 
* of it ? 


n 


— — 


8 


3 
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AcT III. THE JEALOUS WIFE. 0 
L. Trink. Juſt what the world pleaſes. —Tt does 
not fignify a doit what they ſay.— However, I aſk 
pardon ; but, *egad, I thought it was the beſt way. 
L. Free. For ſhame, for ſhame, my lord! I am 
quite hurt at your want of diſcretion. Leave the 
whole conduct of this affair to me, or III have 
done with it at once. How firangely you have 
acted! There I went out of the way on purpoſe to 
ſerve you, by keeping off that looby Sir Harry 
Beagle, and preventing him or her father from ſee- 
ing the girl, till we had ſome chance of managing 
her ourſelves.— And then you choſe to make a 4. 
turbance, and ſpoiled all. | 
L. Trin. Devil take Sir Harry and Wer | 
ſcoundrel too That they ſhould come driving hi- 


ther juſt at fo critical an inſtant !—And that the 


wild little ching ſhould take ving, and fly away the | 
lord knows whither ! 

L. Free. Ay,. — And there again you was indif. 
creet paſt redemption. To let her know, that her 
father was in town, and where he was to be found 
too! For there I am confident ſhe muſt be gone, as 
ſhe is not acquainted with one creature in London. 

L. Trint. Why a father is in theſe caſes the pis- 
aller J muſt confeſs. Pon honour, Lady Freelove, 
Lean ſearce believe this obſlinate girl a relation of 


yours. Such narrow notions! Ti ſwear, there is. 


leſs trouble in getting ten women of the premiere 
volte, than in conquering the ſeruples of a ſilly gr 
in that ſtile of life. N 

IL. Free. Come, come, my lord, a truce with your | 
reflections on my niece! Let us conſider what is 
beſt 8 be done. 5 i | 
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L. Trink. Elen juſt what your ladyſhip thinks 
proper. —For my part, I am entirely derangee. - 

I. Free. Will you ſubgiic to be ne by me 
there? 

L. Trial. I'll beall obetience—you aur $ 
love, pon honour. - |. 

L. Free. Why chen, as this is ee an 055 ab, 
fair in regard to me, as weil as your lordſhip, and 
may make ſome noiſe, I think it abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary, merely to ſave. appearances, that you ſhould 
wait on her father, palliate matters as well as you 
can, and make a formal nnn of your * 
of marria ge. 

I. Trink. Your ladyſbip is pets l in the right. 
ou arg quite au fait of the affair. It ſhall be 
done immediately, and then: your reputation will be 
ſafe, and my conduct juſtified to all the world. 
But ſhould the old ruftic continue as ſtubborn as 
bis daughter, your ladyſhip, I hope, has no objec- 
tions to my being a lutle ruſee, for I muſt have 
her, pon honour. = 

L. Free. Not in the leaſt. 

L. Trink. Or if a good 8 ſhould offer, 
and the girl ſhould be ftill untractable— 

1 Free. Do what you will, I waſh my 7 of 

She's out of my care now, you know. But 
jo muſt beware your rivals. One, you know, is 
in the houſe with her, and the other will _ no 
opportunities of getting to her. | | 

L. Trink. As to the fighting at; I ſhall 
cut-out work for him in his own way. I'll ſend him 

2 petit billet to-morrow morning, and then there can 
be no great difficulty in outwitting her N fa- 
ther, and the baronet. 
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| 8 2 a Servant. | 


Serv. Contain O' Cutter to wait on your ladyſhip. 
L. Free, O the hideous fellow! The Iriſh ſai- 
lorman, for whom I prevailed on your lordſhip to 
get the poſt of regulating captain. I. ſuppoſe he is 
come to load me with his odious thanks. I won't 
be troubled. with Pim now. 

I. Trin. Let him 3 in, by all means... Ho is the 
beſt creature to laugh at in nature. He is a perfect 
ſea-monſter,, and always looks. and talks as if he 
was upon deck, Rekides, a thought PRES me — 
He may be of. uſe. 

I. Free. Well- 


—ſend the creature up then. 
[Exit Servant. 

But what fne thought i Is: this? 13 

L. Trink. A coup de maitre, pon 8 1 in- 

tend but buſh ! Here the porpus comes. 


Enter Captain O Cortes, 


f Free. Captain, yorr humble ſervant I am 
very glad ta ſee vo. 2 

O'Cut. T am much HA nd ge ta you, my lady! 
Upon my conſcience,. the wind favours: me at all 
points. I had no ſooner got under way to tank your 
ladyſhip,, but I have born down upon my noble 
friend his lordſhip too. I lars your lordſhip” $ 
well? 

L. Trink. Very well, 1 chank you, a 
But you ſeem to be hurt in the ſervice: what is the 
meaning of that patch over your right eye? . 

O Cut. Some advanced wages 3 my new x poſt, | 
my lord ! This preffing is hot work, tho' it entitles 
us to ſmart- money. 
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I. Free. And pray in what perilous adventure 
did you get that ſcar, captain? 

Cut. Quite out of my element, indeed my la- 
dy! 1 got in an engagement by land. A day or 
two ago I ſpied three ſtout fellows, belonging to a 
merchant- man. They made down Wapping. Iim- 
mediately gave my lads the fignal to chace, and we 
bore down right upon them. 'They tacked, and 
lay to. We gave them a thundering broadfide, 
which they reſaved like men; and one of them made 
ufe of ſmall arms, which cated off the weather- 


moſt corner of Ned Gage's hat; ſo I immediately 


Rood in with him, and raked him, but reſaved a 
wound on my ſtarboard eye, from the ſtock of the 
piſtol. However, we took them all, and they now 


lie under-the hatches, with fifty _ a-board a 
tender off the Tower. 5 


L. Trin. Well done, noble ala | But 
however you will ſoon have better employment, for 
I think the next ſep to your preſent poſt, is com- 
monly a ſhip. = 
O' Cut. The ſooner the better, my lord! Honelt 


Terence O'Cutter ſhall never flinch, I warrant you; 
and has had as much ſea-fervice as any man in the | 


tavy. 


L. Trint. You may depend o on my * . | 
eaptain !—But in the mean time it is in your power 


to do me a favour. 

O'Cut. A favour! my lord! your lordſhip does 
me honour. I would go round the world, from one 
end to the other, by day or by night, to ſerve your 


Ts 7 or wy 228 Racy here, 


. 
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L. Trial. Dear madam, the luckieſt thought in 


nature l [part to L. Free. The favour I have to 


aſk of you, captain, need not carry you fo far out 
of your way. The whole affair is, that there are a 


| couple of impudent fellows at an inn in Holborn, 


who have affronted me, and you would oblige me in- 
finitely by preffing them into his Majeſty's ſervice. 

L. Free. Now 1 underſtand you.- Admira- 
ble! | [Apart to L. Trink. 

O' Cut. With all n my y heart, my lord, and tank yow 
too, fait. But, by the bye, I hope they are not 
houſe-keepers, or freemen of the city. There's the 
devil to pay in meddling with them. They boder 
one ſo about liberty and property, and ſtuff. It 
was but t'other day that Jack Trowſer was carried 
before my Lord Mayor, 2 loſt above a twelve - 
month's pay, for nothing at- all—at- all. 

L. Trink. I'Il take care you ſhall be brought into 
no trouble. Theſe fellows were formerly my grooms. 
If you call on me in the morning, 1 1˙¹ 80 with yo | 
to the place. 

O'Cut. I'll be with your lordſhip, 466 bring wit 
me four or five as pretty boys as you'll wiſh to clap 
your two lucking eyes upon of a ſummer's day. 

L. Trink. T am much obliged to you. But, cap- 
tain, I have another little favour to beg of you. 

O' Cut. Upon my ſhoul, and I'll do it. 

I. Trin. What, before you know it? 

O'Cut. Fore and aft, my lord! _ 

L. Trink. A gentleman has offended. me in a point 
of honour | : 
oO Cui. Cut his troat. 

L. Trink. Will you carry him a letter from med 
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O' Cut. Indeed and I will: and I'll take you in 


tow too, and you ſhall engage him e and 


yard-arm. 

L. Trink.. Why. 3 captain, you "Nc come a lit⸗ 
tle earlier to- morrow morning than you propoſed, 
that you. may attend him with my billet,, before you 
proceed on the other affair. 

O' Cut. Never fear it, my lord!- -Your ſarvant! 
My ladyſhip, your humble ſarvant! 

5 = Free. Captain, yours! Pray give my ſerviceto 
my friend Mrs. O' Cutter. How does ſhe do? 

O' Cut. 1 tank. your ladyſhip's axing 
dear creature is purely tight and well.. 

L..T rink. How many children have you, captain? 

O' Cut. Four, and pleaſe your Corda ho ano- 
cher upon the ſtocks. 

L. Trink. When it TY I hope, to „ be. at. 
the chriſtening. I'Il ſtand godfather, captain |! 

O Cut. Your lordſhip's very good. 

L. Trink. Well, you'll come to- -morrow.. _. 

O'Cut. O, I'II not fail, my lord! Little Terence 
O' Cutter never fails, fait, when a troat is to be 
cut. Init. 
- 3 Ha, ha, ba! J But ſure you don? t intend. 
to ſhip off both her father and her country lover 
for the Indies? g 
I. Trink.. O no! Only let them contemplate the 
inſide of a ſhip for a day or two. 

L. Free, Well, but after all, my lord, this is a 
very bold-undertaking. I don't. think. you'll be able 
to put it in practice. 


—The 


I. Trink. Nothing ſo eaſy, *pon- 1 — —f To 


preſs a gentleman a man of quali one of 
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ſion? 
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would not be ſo eaſy, 1 grant you. But 
bete fellows, you. know, have not half ſo decent 
an appearance as one of my footmen : and from, 
their behaviour, converſation, and dreſs, it is very 
poſſible to miſtake them for grooms and oſtlers. 

L. Free. There may be ſomething in that indeed: 
But wart uſe do you propoſe to, make of Os ſtrata- 
gem? 1 

L. Trink Very vs 4 in nature. This 0 
muſt at leaſt take them out of the way for ſome time, 
and in the mean while meaſures ay be > concerted 


to ar off the girl. . 


Enter a Sad | | 

Serv. Mrs. Oakly, madam, f is at the door, in her 
chariot, and deſires to have the honour of ann 
to your lady ſhip, on particular bufineſss. 

L. Trink. Mrs. Oakly! what can chat lealous- 
pated woman want with you? 

L. Free. No matter what.—I hate her monly. 
Let her in. 9 I Exit Servant. 

L. Trinl. What wind blows her hither ? 

I. Free. A wind int muſt blow us ſome good. 

L. Trink. HoW?— I was n you. choſe to 


Tee her. 


I. Free. How can you be ſo flow of apprehen- 
She comes you may be ſure on ſome oc- 
caſion relating to this girl: in order to aſſiſt young 
Oakly perhaps, to ſooth me, and gain intelligence, 
and ſo forward the match; but I'll forbid the banns, 
I warrant you. Whatever ſhe wants, I'll draw 
ſome ſweet miſchief out of it. But away! away! 


I think I hear her—ſlip down the back ſtairs | 
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——or, ſtay; now I think on't, go out this way 
meet her —and be ſure to-make Her" very reſpectful 


bow, as you go out. 6 
= Trinl. Huſh ! here ſhe is. 


© Fave ib Wan 


1 Tri nket Bows, and exit] 
Mrs. Oak. I beg pardon for giving your ladyſhip 
this trouble. 


L. Free. T am always glad of the honour of ſee-" 


ing Mrs. Oakly. 

Mrs. Oak. There is a letter, madam, juſt come 
from the country, which has occaſioned ſome alarm 
in our family. It comes from Mr. Ruſſet. 

L. Free. Mr. Ruſſe! 


Mrs. Oat. Ves, from Mr. Ruſſet, — and 


is chiefly concerning his daughter. As ſhe has the 
honour of being related to your ladyſhip, I took the 
liberty of waiting on you. | 
L. Free. She is indeed,. as you ſay,. madam, a re- 
lation of mine! but after what has happened, I 
ſcarce know how to acknowledge her. 
Mrs. Oak. Has ſhe been ſo much to blame chen? 
L. Free. So much, madam?——Only judge for 
yourſelf. ——T hough ſhe had been ſo indiſcreet, not 


to ſay indecent in her conduct, as to elope from 


her father, I was in hopes to have huſh'd up that 
matter, for the honour of our family. But ſhe 
has run away from me too, madam !—went off in 
the moſt abrupt manner, not an hour ago. 


Mrs. Oak. You ſurpriſe me. Indeed her father, 
by his letter, ſeems apprehenſive of the york con- 


* 


1 ? 
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ſequences. But does your ladyſhip ima agine = 
harm has wo un a : 

L. Free.] can't tell—I hope not But indeed 
ſhe is a ſtrange girl. You know, madam, young 
women cann't be too cautious in their conduct. She 
is, T am ſorry to declare it, a very dangerous perſon 
to take into a family. 2200 

Mrs. Oak, Indeed! [Alarmed. 

L. Free, If J was to ſay all I know! 

Mrs. Oak. Why ſure your ladyſhip knows of no- 
thing that has been carried on clandeſtinely between 
her and Mr. Oaklx. [. N 

2 Free. Mr. Oakly! o 

Mrs. Oak. Mr. Oakly—no, not Mr. Oakly—that 
is, not my huſband don't mean him—not bim 
but his nephew—young Mr. Oakly. | 

L. Free. Jealous of her huſband * ! So, fo! Now 
I know my gane Aid. 

Mrs. Oak. But pray, madam, give me leave to 
aſk, was there any thing very particular in her eon - 
duct, while ſhe was in your ladyſhip's houſe? 

L. Free. Why, really, conſidering the was here 
ſcarce a week, her behaviour was rather myſterious; 
letters and meſſages, to and fro, between her and 
ZZ TIdon't know who ſuppoſe you know that Mr. 
© Oakly's nephew has been here, madam. 
= Mrs. Oak. I was not ſure of it. Has he been to 
wait on your ladyſhip already on this occaſion ? 

I. Free, To wait on me!——The expreſſion is 
much too polite for the nature of his viſit —My lord 
Trinket, the nobleman whom you met as you came 
in, had, you muſt know, madam, ſome thoughts of 
mn niece, and as it would have been an advantage 
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ſeem uneaſy! what's the matter? 
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ous match, I was glad of it; but I believe, after 


what he has been witneſs to this. en he will. 
drop all thoughts of ii: 5 


Mrs. Oak. 1 am ſorry that 2ny lee of mine | 


ſhould ſo far forget himſelf 

Z. Free. It's no matter —his ee rat 
as well as the young lady's, was pretty extraordi- 
nary——and yet after al, 1 don't believe * 18 * 


object of her affections. 


Mrs. Oal. Hal. Laach . 
L. Free. She has certainly an attachment ſome- 
where, a Rrong one; but his lordſhip, who. was 
preſent all the time, was convinced, as well as my- 


ſelf, chat Mr. Oakly's- nephew was rather a conve- 


nient friend, a kind of go- between than the lover: 
Bleſs. me, madam, you change deen! you 


| Mrs. Oak. Nothing, —madam, 3 
a little ſhock d that my huſband ſhould behave ſo. 

I. Free, Your huſband, madam! 1 

Mrs. Oak. His nephews I mean His unpar- 
donable rudenels——but I am not well I'am 
ſorry I have given. your ladyſhip ſo much trouble 
I'll take my leave... 

L. Free. I declare, madam, . you frighten 1 me. 
Your being ſo viſibly affected, makes me quite un- 
eaſy, I hope I have nat ſaid any thing Il really 


don't believe your huſband is in fault. Men, to be 


ſure, allow themſelves ſtrange liberties. But Ithink, 

nay I am ſure, it cannot be ſo. It is impoſſible. 
Don't let what I have ſaid have any effect on you: 
. Mrs. Oat. No, it has not I have no idea of 
ſuch a thing, Your ladyſhip' s moſt. obedicat— 
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[ Going, Fee ſure, madam, you have 
1 heard or don't know any thing. 

L. Free. Come, come, Mrs. Oakly, I ſee how it 
is, A it would not be kind to ſay all I know. I 
dare not tell you what I have heard. Only be on 
your guard—there can be no harm in that. Do 
you be againſt giving the girl any countenance, and 
ſee what effect it has. 

Mrs. Oak. I will I am Rane bbläged - But 
ies it appear. to your lady in wen Wen Vr. 
Oakly— . 

I. Free. No, not at all—oothingin in't, 3h 10 ſay 
oa would not create uneaſineſs in à family—but IL 
am a woman myſelf, have been married, and cann't 
belp feeling for Warer Bard don” t ** uneaſy, there” "at 
nothing in't, I dare ſay. 

Mrs. Oak. 1 think: 1o.- Your lady ſhip $ Get 
ble ſervant. . pH off * 

I. Free. Sow ches eee e Aon t 
* alarmed, I muſt inſiſt on your not meking your- 
ſelf ue. 

Mrs. Oak. Not at all alarmed—nor 3 in ha leaſt 
uneaſy, —Your moſt obedient. Im LExit. 

I. Free. Ha, ha, ha! There ſhe goes, 1 of 
anger and jealouſy, to vent it all. on her huſband, 
ne on the poor man! 


Enter Lord TxINk ET. 


Bleſs me! my lord, I thought you was gone. 

I. Trink. Only into the next room. My curio- 
fity would not let me ſtir a ſtep further. I heard it 
all, and was never more diverted in my life, pon 
honour. Ha, ha, ha! 
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are alert. E think Foanwt fail of ſucceſs, and then 
prenex garde, Mademoiſelle Harriot — This is one 
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L. Free. How the filly ereature took itt Ha, ha, ha! 

L. Trink. Ha, ha, ha !—My dear Lady Freelove,. 
you have a. deal of i ingenuity, a.deal of i, ow 
honour. 

L. Free. A little ſhell thrown 3 into oiths: _ 's: 
warn that's all. 

Both, Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

L. Free. But I muſt. leave you I have tiventy: 


viſits to pay. You'll-let me know en you e 


in your fecret expedition. 1 
. Trin. That you may. Sas 
I. Free. Remember then that to-morrow-morn-- 
ing I expect to ſee you-——At preſent your lordſhip. 
will excuſe me. Who's there ?-[ Calling to the fer-- 
vants.] Send Epingle into my dreſſing- room. [ Exit. 
L. Trink. $0! —If O'Cutter and his myrmidons: 


of the drolleft cireumſtances in nature. Here is. 
my lady Ereelove, a woman of ſenſe, a woman that 
knows the world too, aflifting me in this deſign. I: 
never knew her ladyſhip.fo much out How, in. 
the name of wonder, can ſhe imagine that a man of 
quality, or any man elſe egad, would:marry a fine 
girl, after——not I, pon honour. No- n 
when J have had the entamure, let who will take the 
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1 cure to Mr. Oxmey* s Houſe. Eater Haxztor 
k | following a Servant. 
BW Hor. Not at home dies you fure what Mrs, 
Oakly is not at home, fir? . 
Serv. She is juſt gone out, madam, _ 
Har. J have ſomething of conſequence, ——If you 
will give me leave, fir, I will wait till ſhe returns. 
Serv. You would not ſee her, if you did, madam. 
She has given poſitive orders not to be interrupted 
With any company to-day, 
Har. Sure, ſir, if you was to let "Fa know that 
I had particular buſineſs ? | 
Serv. I thould not dare to trouble her, 1 TY 
madam. 
Hen, Wow anfatturate this it, What can I do? 
— Pray, fir, can I ſee Mr. Oakly then? 
Serv. Yes, ma'am; I'll acquaint my maſter, if 
vou pleaſe. 
Har. Pray do, fir. 
Serv. Will you favour me with your Name, ma- 
dank? 
Wine: Be pleaſed, fir, to let him know thata lady 
deſires to ſpeak with him. 
Tu Serv. I ſhall, madam. [Zxit Aer van. 
= _ Har. I with I could have ſeen Mrs. Oakly. What 
7 An unhappy ſituation am I reduced to! What will 
dhe world ſay of me — And yet what could I do? 
= To remain at Lady Freelove's was impoſſible. 
Charles, I muſt own, has this very day revived much 
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of my tenderneſs for him; and yet I dread the wild-_ 


neſs of his diſpoſition. I muſt now, however, ſo- 
licit Mr. Oakly's protection, a circumſtance (all 
things conſidered) rather diſagreeable to a delicate 


mind, and which nothing, but the abſolute neceſſity 


of i it, could excuſe. Good Heavens ! ! What a mul- 
titude of difficulties and diſtreſſes am I thrown into, 


by my father's obſtinate perſeverance to force me 


into a — which my foul abhors! 


Enter Gase. 


Oab. 2 entering] Where is this lady? [See- 
ing Ber.] Bleſs me, Miſs Ruſſet, is it you ?—— Was 
ever any thing ſo unlucky ? [ Afide.} Is it n 
madam, that I ſee you here? 

Har. It is too true, ſir; and the occaſion on which 
1 am now to trouble you is ſo much in need of an 
: apology, that 1 

Oak. Pray make none, madam. fr my wife 
ſhould return before I get her out of the houfe 
again |— ( Ape. 


Har. 1 48 ſay, fr, you are not quite a ftranger 


to the attachment your nephew has profeſſed to me. 
Oak. J am not, madam. I hope Charles has not 
been guilty of any baſeneſs towards you. If he 
has, I'll never ſee his face again. AY 
Har. I have no cauſe to accuſe him. But 
Oak. But what, madam? Pray be quick! 
The vevy perſon in the world I would not have ſeen! 
| [Afide. 

Mon You ſeem uneaſy, fir ! 
Oak. No, nothing at . 80 on, ks. 


1 
29 
Ang 
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Hlar. I am at preſent, fir, through a concurrence 
of ſtrange accidents, in a very unfortunate ſituation, 
and do not know what 8 en of me e without 
your oo conn ˙¹⁰¹ . ⏑— ng Fahey 


7 Oak. PIl de every thing in my power to eve 
you, T know of your leaving your father, by a letter 
. 1 


we have had from him. ew let me know the reſt 
of your ſtory. . n OS 

Har. My Rory, fir, is very hh When I left 
my father's I came immediately to London, and 
took refuge with a relation, where, in ſtead of meet- 
ing with the protection I expected, I was alarmed 
with the moſt infamous deſigns upon my honour. 
It is not an hour ago, fince your nephew reſcued 
me from the attempts of a villain. | I tremble to 
think, that 1 left him actually engaged in a duel. 

Oak. He is very ſafe. He has juſt ſent home 5 
chariot from the St. Albans' tavern, where he dines 
to-day. But what are 255 commands for me, ma- 
dann! ? | 

Har. Tam heartily glad to hear of his ſafery.— 
The favour, fir, J would now requeſt of you is, 
that you would ſuffer me to remain for a few days 
in your houſe. 

Oak. Madam! 

Har. And that in the mean time you will uſe 
your utmoſt- endeavours to reconcile me to my fa- 
ther, without his forcing me into a marriage with 
Sir Harry Beagle. 

Oak. This is the moſt er Graation' l- 
Why did not Charles take care to beſtow you pro- 
. 
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Har. It 1s moſt probable, fir, that I ſhould not 


have conſented to ſuch a meaſure myſelf. The world 


is but too apt to cenſure, even without a cauſe: and 
if you are ſo kind as to admit me into your houſe, 
I muſt.defire not to conſider Mr. Oakly in any other 
light than as your nephew: as in my preſent cir- 
eumftances I have particular objections to it. 

Oak. What an unlucky circumſtance !——Upon 
my ſoul, madam, I would do any thing to ſerve 
you- 


Shad I hope, Ga R ou do not doubt the wrath of 


what I have told you. 

Oak. I religiouſly believe every title PF it, ma- 
dam, but I have particular family III 
hat 


Har. Sure, ar you cannot ſuſpeck me Wu baſe 


enough to form any connections in your family con- 
trary to your inclinations, while I am living in your 


houſe. 
Gab. Such connections, madam, would do me 


and all my family great hononr. I never dreamt 
of any ſcruples on that account. What can I do'? 
Let me ſee—let me ſee—ſuppoſe—— | Paufing. 


Enter Mrs. OaxLy behind, in a capuchin, tippet, Oc. 


Mrs. Oak. I am ſure I heard the voice of a wo- 
man converſing with my hufband———Ha! [See- 
ing Harriot.] It is fo, indeed! Let me contain n my- 


felf— 1 ll lien. « 


Har. I ſee, fir, you are not indin's to | Gat: me 


—good heaven! what am I reſerv'd to: Why, 


-but being in my houſe, creates a _— 
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Why did I. leave my father's houſe to expoſe myſelf 


to greater di ſtreſſes? | { Ready to weep. 
Ca. I would do any thing for your ſake: indeed 

J would. So pray be comforted, and {ll think * 

ſome proper place to beſtow you in. 


Mrs. Oub. So! fo! 
H. What Place can be To proper 48 your own 
Ns * N 

Dal. My dear ben 3 PA-ITIPE 

Mrs. Oak. My dear madam mighty well! 


Dal. Huſhl— hark! hat noiſe no 
nothing. But I'll be plain with you, madam, we 
may be interrupted. The family conſideration I 
hinted at, is nothing elſe than my wife. She is a 
little unhappy in her temper, «madam - and if you 
was to be admitted into the houſe, I don't * 
what would be the confequence. 

| Mrs. Oak. Very 

Har. My behaviour, fir! | 
5 Oak, My dear life, it would be impoſſible for 
= you to behave in ſuch Aa manner, as Not to give her 
= ſuſpicton. 

Har. But 17 your ir nephews, fir, took every thing 
u ben himſelf —- 

Oak. Sull-that would not do, madam Why 
this very morning, when the letter came from your 
father, though I. poſitively denied any knowledge of 
it, and Charles owned it, yet it was t impoſſi- 
ble to pacify her. 

Mrs. Oak. The letter —How N have been dub⸗ 
bled! _ 

Har. What hall do? What will become of me? 

00,70 0.4 42 
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Oak. Why, look'e, my dear madam, fince my 
wife is ſo ſtrong an objection, it is abſolutely im- 
poſtible for me to take you into my houſe. Nay if 
IT had not known ſhe was gone out, juſt before you 
came, I ſhould be uneaſy at your being here even 
now. So we muſt manage as well as we can. I'll 


66 


take a private lodging for you a little way off, un- 


known to Charles or my wife, or any body ; and if 
Mrs. Oakly ſhould diſcover it at laſt, why the whole 
matter will light upon Charles you know. 

Ars. Oak. Upon Charles! 

Har. How unhappy is my Situation 1 [ Weeping} 
I am ruined for ever. | 

Oak. Ruin'd ! Not at all. Such a dion as this 
has happened to many a young lady before you, and 
all has been well again——Keep up your ſpirits! 
PI] contrive, if I poſſibly can, to viſit you every day. 
Mrs. Oak. | Advancing.) Will you ſo? O, Mr. 
Oakly! have I diſcovered you at laſt? III viſit you, 
indeed. And you, my dear madam, III 

Har. Madam, I don't underftand——— _ 

Mrs. Oak. T underftand the whole affair, and 
have underſtood it for ſome time paſt.—You ſhall 
have a private lodging, miſs ! It is the fitteſt 
ü place for you, I ien dare * look me 
in the face 

Oak. For heaven's e my lovs, don't be fo. vi- 
olent.— Vou are quite wrong in this affair you 


don't know who you are a talking to. That lady 


is a perſon of faſhion. 


Mrs. Oak. Fine een, in to foduce other 


* 


women's huſbands! 
Har. Dear madam; how can you imagine 
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Oak. I tell yup my dear, this is the young lady 


Mrs. Ook. Mighty well |, but that won't do, fir! 
— Did not I hear you lay the whole intrigue toge- 


ther? Did not I hear your fine plot of throwing all 


the blame upon Charles? 


Oak. Nay, be cool a moment. Lou muſt know, 
my dear, that the letter which came this mornin 5 
related to this lady— 


Mrs. Oak. I know it. 

Oak. And ſince that, it ſeems, Charles ko been 
ſo fortunate as to | 

Mrs. Oak. O, you deceitful man ! That trick 
is too ſtale to paſs again with me. Alt is plain now 
what you meant by your propoſing to take her into 
the houſe this morning. But the gentle woman 
could introduce herſelf, I ſee. | 

Oak. Fie! fie! my dear, ſhe came on purpoſe to 
enquire for you. 

Mrs. Oak. For me alice and better 
Did not ſhe watch her opportunity, and come to 
you juſt as I went out? But I am obliged to you 
for your viſit, madam. It is ſufficiently Paid. 


3 


Pray don't let me detain you. 


Oab. For ſhame! for ſhame, Mrs. Oakly ! How 
can you be ſo abſurd? Is this proper rms to a 
lady of her character? | 

Mrs. Oak. I have heard her character. Go, 85 
fine run-away madam! Now you've eloped from 
your family, and run away from your aunt! Go! 
—— You ſhan't ſtay. here, I promiſe you. 

Oak. Pr'ythee, be quiet. You don't know whit 
you are doing. She ſhall ſtay. 
D 2 


- 
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Mrs. Oak. She ſhan't ſtay a minute. 

Oak. She ſhall ſtay a minute, an hour, a day, a 
week, a month, a year /——'Sdeath, madam, ſhe 
ſhall ftay for ever if I choole it. 

Mrs. Oak. How! 

Har. For heaven's ſake, Ke, let me 29. 2 a 


frighted to death. iy 
1 | Oak. Don't be afraid, madam She ſhall fax, 5 
J inſiſt upon it. bs 


- Ruſ. \within.]] I tell you, fir, I willgoup. Iam 
ſure the lady is here, and nothing ſhall hinder me. 

Har. O my father! my father! [ Fainis away. 
Dal. See! the faints. Long her.]—Ring 
the bell! Who's there? 

Mrs. Oak. What! take her into your arms too! 
H have no patience. 
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Enter Rv SSET and Servants. 


Nuſ. Where is this—ha! fainting! [ Running | 
to her.] O my dear Harriot ! my child! my child! 

Oak. Your coming ſo abruptly ſhocked her ſpi- 975 
Tits. But ſhe revives. How do you, 'madam? 15 | 

Har. [To Ruſſet.] O, fr! 5 

Nu. O my dear girl! How could you run away 
from your father, that loves you with ſuch fondneſs! 
— But I was ſure I ſhould find you here——— 

Mrs. Oak. There—there !—ſure he ſhould find 
her here! Did not I tell you fo ?———Are not you 
a wicked man, to carry on ſuch baſe underhand do- 
ings, with a gentleman's daughter? 

Ru. Let me tell you, fir, whatever you may 
think of che matter, I ſhall not eafily put up with 
this behaviour ——How durſt you encourage my 


—— = — — — dre —— == x et — — — 
5 — . — — — — — — 

y — . — — — J 2 — — E 7 — - bn 
— — — — en _ b + — . * - 

- _ - — —_ —— — — — = — "= Sway 4 — — _ — — — * 
—— — —— . — — - : ED === 
8 —— — > — = oe =. —— — — 

— = 2 — - = 
—— 2 — — —5 2 — = 
be — 


- — — —— 4 — — 
a * — — — 
— — — —ůꝛ———— — 
a ——— — 
— 
— — 


NN 
i 


„ 


Aer Ul. THE JEALOUS. WIFE. 60 


daughter to an elopement,, and receive her 1 in your 
houſe. 

Mrs. Oak. There, mind that Arve TS" is 
as plain as the light. 

Oak.. I tell you, you de ed 

 Ruf. Look you, Mr. Oakly, I ſhall we ſatis- 
faction from your family for ſo groſs an affront.— 
Zouns, fir, I am not to be uſed ill by any man in 
England, | . 

Har. My dear fir, I can as you 

Ruſ. Hold your tongue, logs You'll pr me in · 
a palfion. | — 

Oab. Sir, this is all a miſtake. L 1 

Ruf. A miſtake! Did not I ye her in your” 
houſe? 

Oak. Upon my foul, the has dot beta? in my bend 


abe e.. 


Mrs. Oal. Did not I hear 0 you would take 


| her a lodging? a private lodging! 


Cal. Yes, but that 

Ruff Has not this affair been carried on a long 
time in ſpite of my teeth? | 

Oat. Sir, I never troubled myſelf 

Mrs. Oak. Never. troubled yourſelf ! Did not: 


you infiſt on her. n in the houſe, whether I 
would or no? 


Oak. No. | 
Ruſ. Did not you bend to meet ler, when ſhe 


came to town ?. 


Ga. No. 


Mrs. Oak, Did not you ro me about the let 
ter this morning? | 


Cal. Nono—no—l eel you, no. 


— 
*. 
\. 


” Tur JEALOUS WIFE. Aer HL. 
Mrs. Oak. Yes—yes—yes——lI tell you, yes. 
Ru. Shan't I believe my own eyes? 

Mrs. Oak. Shan't. I believe my own ears? 
0%. I tell you, you are both deceived. 
_ Ruf. Zouns, fir, I'll have ſatisfaction. 
Mrs. Oak. III ſtop theſe fine doings,: I warrant: 
you. 
Cal. 'Sdeath, you will not let me tend: 
you are both alike I think, I wiſh you were 
married to one another with all my heart. 
Ars. Oak. Mighty well! mighty well! 
Ruf. I ſhall ſoon find a time to talk with you. 
| Oak. Find a time to talk! en talked enough 


now for all your lives. 


Mrs. Oak. Very fine! Come along, fir | Leave 
that lady with her father. Now ſhe is in the 2 
pereſt hands. 

_ Cak. I with I could leave you in his hands. [Going, | 

turns.] I ſhall follow you, madam! One word 
with you, fir The height of your paſſion, and 
Mrs. Oakly's ſtrange miſapprehenſion of this whole 
affair, makes it impoſſible to explain matters to you 
at preſent. I will do it when you. pleaſe, and how 
you pleaſe. 

_ Ru. Ves, yes; Tl have ſatisfactjon. 
dam! J have found you at laſt.- 
a fine confuſion here. 

Ilar. I have, indeed, been he; innocent cauſe. of 
a great deal of confuſion. 

Ruß. Innocent What buſineſs had you to bs 
running hither Po 

Har. My dear fir, you net the whole: 


go, mas 
You have made 


affair. I have not been in this houſe half an hour. 


= Aer 11. THE JEALOUS' WIFE: 7 
= - Rf. Zouns, girl, don't put me in a paſſion— 


You know I love you—but a lie puts me in a pat-: 
fion. But come along—we'll leave this houſe di- 


rely—[Charles Singing PO One” Os 


now? 


Afeer a noiſe without; enter Can LES, "oat; 


Cs 


Char: But my wine neither nurſes, nor babies can bring 
And a big-bellied bottle's a mighty good ds 
8 [Singing. 
What's "have? ? a woman? Hatriot! impoſſible! My 
deareſt, ſweeteſt Harriot! I have been looking all, 
over the town for you, and at laſt——when I was 
tired and weary—and diſappointed—why theg - 
the Honeſt Major and] ſat down together to drink 
your health in pant bumpers. : Running up to her. 
Ku. Stand off. — How dare you take any li- 
berty with my daughter before me 7 Zauns. fir, I 11. 
be the death of you. 
Char. Ha! Squire Ruſſet too! Tou jolly old. 
cock, how do. you do — But Harriot! my e 1 
[Taking bold of ber.] My life, my ſoul, my 
Ruf. Let her go, ſir come away Harriot Wy 
Leave him this inftant,, or PII tear you-aſunder. . 
[Pulling her. 
Har. There needs no violence to tear me from a 
man who could diſguiſe himſelf in ſuch a groſs man- 
ner, at a time when he knew I was in the utmoſt. 
diſtreſs. [ Diſengages herſelf, and exit avith Ruſſet. 
7 | Char. Only hear me, fir——madam !- my 
dear Harriot Mr. Rufſet——gone !——ſhe's- 
gone !—and 'egad in very ill humour, and in very. 


bad company .!——L'll go after her—but ho!d!—I 
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ſhall only make od 1 A Lrecol- 
let—once before. How the devil came they here? 


— Who would have thought of finding her in my 
My head turns round with con jec- 
ſo 


own houſe !— 

tures. ——L believe I am drunk—very drunk 

"egad, I'll e'en go and fleep myſelf ſober, and then 

enquire the meaning of all this. For, 

I love Sue, and Sue loves me, &c. 
[Exit knging, 


—Y + —_ q ä — 
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4CT IT. SCENE {. 


our $ Hoe Enter Mre. OaxLy and Major 


OaxLy, 


| A . 
1 i fiſter 8 — 
Mes. Oak. I will know the truth of this matter. 
Why cann'r you tell me the whole ſtory? 
Maj. Tl tell you nothing. — There's nothing to 


tel you know the truth. already. Beſides, 


what have 1 to do with it? Suppoſe there was a diſ- 
turbance yeſterday, what's chat to me? was J here? 
3t's no bufineſs of mine. 


Mrs. Oat, Then why do you ſtudy to make it. 
o? Am not I well aſſured that this miſchief com- 
menced at your houſe in the country? And now you 


are carrying it on in town. 

Maj. This is always the caſe in family ſquabbles. 
My brother has put you out of humaur, and: you. 
chooſe to vent your ſpleen upon me. 


Acr IV. | 


1 
7 # 
„ 


much pains to expoſe us. 
ZZ uneaſineſs of other families are kept ſecret; but here. 


pet Lean love a woman for all that— 6 
as. you ſay, tenderly——But' then I always chooſe 
a woman ſhould ſhew a little love for me too. 


Aby Iv. THE JEALOUS WIFE: 7; 
Mrs. Oak. Becauſe I know that you ar e the occa- 


ion of his ill uſage. Mr. Oakly never behaved in 


FX fuch a manner before. 


Maj. I? Am I the occafion of 'it? 
Mrs. Ob. Ves, you. I am ſure on't. 
Maj. T am glad on't with all my heart. 
Mrs. Oak. Indeed! 


Maj. Ay, indeed: and you are the more ie obliged: 


C7 to me. Come, come, ſiſter, it's time you ſhould re- 

flect a little. My brother is become a public jeſt; 
and by-and- by, if this fooliſh affair gets wind, the 
* whole family will be the ſubject of town- talk. 


Mrs. Oak. And well it may, when you take ſo- 
The little diſquiets and 


quarrels are fomented, and afterwards induftriouſly 
made publie.— And you, fir, you have done all 


IT this——you are my greateſt enemy. 


Maj. .Your trueſt friend, fifter. 
Mrs. Oak. But it's no wonder. You have no feel- 


ings of humanity, no ſenſe of domeſtic happineſs, 


no idea of tenderneſs or attachment to any woman. 
Maj. No idea of plague or diſquiet— no, no—and 
heartily— 


Mrs. Cal. Cruel infinuation !—But I defy your 
malice——Mr. Oakly can have no doubt of my af. 


5 fection for him. 


Maj 1aj. Nor I neither; and yet: your affection, fuck 

as it is, has all the ol properties of aver ſion. You 

abſolutely kill him with kindneſs. Why, what a. 
DT res” 
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life he leads]! He ſerves for nothing but a mere 
whetſtone of your ill-humour. | 

Mrs. Oak. Pray now, fir! 

MJ. The violence of your temper makes his 
houſe uncomfortatle to him, poiſons his meals, and 
breaks his reſt. 

Mrs. Oak. 1 beg, Major Oakly, a 

Mag. This! is to have a wife that dotes upon one! 

the leaſt trifles kindle your ſuſpicion; you take 
/ fire in an inftant, and. ſet the whole family in a 
blaze. | | 

M s Oak. This is beyondall.patience.—No, ſir, 
'tis you are the incendiary—you.are.the: cauſe of 
I cann' bear ſuch. [ready to weep.]—from this in- 
Rant, fir, I forbid you my houſe. However Mr. 
Oakly may treat me himſelf, I'Il never be made the 
ſport of all his inſolent relations. Exit. 

Maj. Yes, yes, I knew I ſhould be turn'd out of 
doors. 'L here ſhe goes——back again to my bro- 
ther directly. Poor gentleman !——'Slife, . if he 
was but half the man that I am, I d engage to keep 
her going to and fro all day, like a ſhuitlecock. 


Enter 8 


What, Charles! =] 

Char. O major! have you heard of what happen-- 
ed after I left you yeſterday ? 

Maj. Heard! Yes, yes, I have heard it plain 
enough. But poor Charles! Ha, ha, ha! What a 
ſcene of contuſion! I would give the world to > have 

been there. 

Char. And I would give the world to have been 
any where elſe, Curſed fortune! 
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not knowing where ſhe is, diſtracts me 


Aer l THE JEALOUS: WIFE; N 75 


Maj. To come in ſo opportunely at che tail of an 
adventure Was not your miſtreſs mighty glad 
to ſee you? You was very fond of her, dare ſay. 

Char. I am upon the rack. Who can tell what 
rudeneſs J might offer her! Ican remember nothing. 
I deſerve to loſe her to make myſelf a beaſt! 
and at ſuch a time too! O fool, fool, fool! 

Maj. Pr'ythee, be quiet, Charles. Never vex. 
yourſelf about nothing; this will all be made up the 
firſt time you ſee her. 

Char. I ſhould dread to ſee her 


and yet the 
her fa- 
ther may en to marry Sir Harry Beagle im- 
mediately. i 
Maj. Not he, I. promiſe you. She'd run plump 


into your arms firſt, in ſpite of her father's teeth. 


Char. But then her father's violence, and me 
mildneſs of her diſpofition 

Maj. Mildneſs! Ridiculous f Truſt to the 
ſpirit of the ſex in her. I warrant you, like all the- 
reſt, ſhe'll have perverſeneſs enough not to do as her 
father would have her. 

Char. Well, well But then my behaviour to Ya 
To expoſe myſelf in ſuch a condition to her again! 
The very occafion of our former quarrel | 

Maj. Quarrel! ha, ha, ha! What ſignifies a quar- 
rel with a miſtreſs? Why, the whole affair of mak-- 
ing love, as they call it, is nothing but quarrelling- 
and making it up again. They n 0 Purpoſe: 
to kiſs and be friends. 

Char. Then indeed things ſeemed to be taking a. 
fortunate turn To renew our difference at ſuch. 
a lime! —Juſt when I had ſome reaſon to hope 
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[Exit Servant.) 


your names Charles Oakly, eſq.? 


| have any bufinefs with it. 


76 THE JEALOUS. WIFE: Aer lv. 
for a reconciliation ! 
ever I am drunk again! 

Maj. Ay, ay, ſo every man ſays the next morning. 

Char. Where, where can ſhe be? Her father 
would hardly carry her back to lady Freelove's, and 
he has no houſe in town himſelf, nor Sir Harry 
I don't know what to think———T'll go in ſearch of 
her, though I don't know where to direct myſelf. 


May wine be my nen if 


i 


Enter a Servant. 


0 A gentleman, fir, that calls himſelf Cap- 
tain O'Cutter, deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Char. Don't trouble me——ÞF'll 1 nobody 
I'm not at home 
Serv. The gentleman ſays he has very particular 
buſineſs, and he muſt fee you. 
Char. What's his name? Who did you. ſay? 
Serv. Captain O' Cutter, fir. 
Char. Captain O' Cutter! I never heard 4 him 
before. Do you know any thing of him, major? 
Maj. Not I——but you hear he has particular 
buſineſs. I'll leave the room. | 
' Char. He can have no buſineſs that needs be a 
{:cret to you. Deſire the Captain to walk up. — 
—What would I give if this 
unknown Captain was to prove a 2 from 
my Harriot! | 


Enter Captain O'CuTTER. 


O' Cut. Jontlemen, your ſarvant. Is either of 


Char. Charles Oakly, fir, is my name, if you 


Acer IV. THE JEALOUS WIFE... | 7 


O' Cut. Avaſt, avaſt, my dear 1 have a little 
buſineſs with your name, but as I was to let nobo- 
dy know it, I cann't mention it till you clear the 
decks, fait. [Pointing to the major. 

Char. This gentleman, fir, is my moſt intimate 

Friend, and any thing that concerns me may be men- 
tioned before him. 

OO Cu. O; if he's your Friend: my dear, we may 
do all above-board. It's only about your deciding 
a deferance with my Lord Trinket. He wants to 
ſhew you a little warm work; and as I was ſteering - 

this way, he deſired me ro fetch you this letter. 

[Giving a letter.] 

Maj. How, fir, a challenge! 

O' Cut. Yes, fait, a challenge. I am to be his. 
lordſhip's ſecond; and if you. are fond of a hot 
birth, and will come along with that jontleman, 
we'll all go to it together, and make a little line of 
battle a-head of our own, my dear. | 

Char. ¶ Reading. | Ha! what's this? This may 
be uſeful. [46 de. 

Maj. Sir, 1 am infinitely obliged to you. A 
rare fellow this. [Afide.] Yes, yes, I'll meet all the 
good company. I'll be there in my waiftcoat and 
pumps, and take a morning's breathing with you. 

Are you very fond of fighting, fir? 

O' Cut. Indeed and I am; I love it better than 
ſalt. beef or biſcuit. 

Maj. But prays fir, how are-you intereſted in 
this difference? Do you know what it is about? 

 &'Cut. O, the devil burn me, not I. What fig. 


nifies what it's about, you know? ſo we do but tilt 
a little. 
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Maj. What, fight and not know for what? 


O Cut. When the fignal's out for r engaging, what 


fignifies talking ? 

Maj. 1 fancy, fir,, a duel is a common breakfaſt, 
with you. I'll warrant now, you have. been en- 
gag'd in many ſuch affairs. 

O'Cut. Upon my ſhoul, and I . ſea or 145 
its all one to little Terence O'Cutter. When I 


was laſt in Dublin, I fought one jontleman for 


cheating me out of a thouſand pounds: I fought 
two of the Mermaid's crew about Sally Macguire; 
three about politicks; and one about the play-houſe- 
in Smock Alley. But upon my fait, ſince I am in- 
England, E have done nothing at-all, at- all. 

Char. This is lucky but my tranſport will diſ- 
cover me. [ Aſide.] Will you be fo kind, fir, [ Tos 
O' Cutter. ] as to make my compliments to his ord- 
hip, and aſſure him that I ſhall do myſelf the ho- 
nour of waiting on him. 

O' Cut. Indeed and TI el Abb my. dear, . 
won't you come too? [To Major Oakly. 

Maj. Depend upon't. We'll go through the 
whole exerciſe: carte, tierce, and ſegoon, captain. 

Char. Now to get my. intelligence. LA rae.} I. 
think the time, fir, his e e in his let- 
ter, 18—a 

Cut. You ſay right Six 0 leh. 

Char. And the place—a—a—is——l think, be- 
hind Montague-houſe. 1 | 

O'Cut. No, my dear Wes 297 by by the Ring + in: 
Hyde-Park, fatt——1I ſettled it there myſelf, for 


fare of interruption. . 
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Char... True, as you ſay, the Ring in Hyde- 
Park—I had forgot—Very well, III not fail you,, 
fir. 

Cut. Devil dn me, not I. Upon my ſhoul, 
little Terence O'Cutter will ſee fair play, or hell 
know the reaſon—And ſo, my dear, your ſarvant. 

Maj. Ha, ha, ha! What a fellow He loves 
fighting like a game cock. 

Char. O uncle! the luckieſt thing in the world!. 

Maj. What, to have the chance of being run 
through the body! I defire no ſuch good fortune. 

Char. Wiſh me joy, wiſh me joy! I have found 
her, my dear girl, my Harriot !—She. is. at an inn. 
in Holborn, , major! 

Maj. Ay! how do you know? 

Char. Why, this dear, delightful,. charming, 
blundering captain, ae e me a wrong letter. 

Maj. A wrong letter !. 

Char. Yes, a letter from Lord Trinket to Lady 
Freelove. 

Maj. The devil! What are the contents? 

Char. The news I told you juſt now, that ſhe's 
at an inn in Holborn ;—and beſides, an excuſe 
from my lord, for not waiting on her ladyſhip this 
morning, according to his promiſe, as he ſhall be 


entirely taken up with his deſign upon Harriot. 


Maj. So'!—fſo-!—A plot between the lord and 
the lady. 

| Char. What his plot is ; I don't know, but I ſhall 
beg leave to be made a party in it: ſo perhaps his 
lordſhip and. I may meet, and decide our de eferance, 
as the captain calls it, before to-morrow morning. 
here read, read, man! [Giving the leiter. 
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Maj. | Reading. Umn—um—um——Very fine! 
And what do you propoſe doing ? 

Char. To go thither immediately. 

Maj. Then you ſhall take me with-you: Who 
knows what his lordſhip's deſigns may be? I begin 
to ſuſpect foul play. 

Cbar. No, no; pray mind your own buſineſs. 
If I find there is any need of - your aſſiſtance, Ii 
ſend for you. 

Maj. You'll manage this affair like - a boy now 
— Go on raſhly with noiſe and buſtle, and fury, 
and get yourfelf into another-ſcrape. 

| Char. No—no—Let me alone; I'll go incog.— 
Leave my chariot at ſome diſtance Proceed pru- 
dently, and take care of myſelf, I warrant you. I 
did not imagine that I ſhould ever rejoice at receiy- 
ing a challenge, but this is the moſt fortunate acci- 
dent that cauld e B'ye, b'ye, 


uncle! [ Exit haſtily. 
Maj. I don't half approve of this—and yet Ican 


hardly ſuſpect his lordſhip of any  very-deep defigns 


neither.—Charles may eaſily outwit him. Hark ye, 
{At ſeeing a ſervant at ſome diflance.. 


William! 


Enter Sermant.. 
Serv. Sir 
Maj. Where's my brother? 
Serv. In his ſtudy alone, fir, 
Maj. And how is he, William ? 
Serv. Pretty well, I believe, ſir. 


8 Maj. Ay, ay, but is he in good humour, ON-——_— 
| Serv, I never meddle in * affairs, not I, fir. 


[ Ext, 


- 
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Maj. Well ſaid, William No bad hint for me, 
XZ perhaps!—What a ſtrange world we live in No 
XZ two people in it love one another better than my 
brother and fiſter, and yet the bittereſt enemies 
could not torment each other more heartily. Ah, if 
5 4 he had but half my ſpirit !—And yet he don't want 


it neicher— But I know his temper—He' pieces out 


che matter with maxims, and ſcraps of philoſophy, 
and odds and ends of ſentences—1 muſt live in 
peace Patience is the beſt remedy-—Any thing 
XZ for a quiet life ! and ſo on However, yeſter- 
day, to give him his due, he behaved like a man. 
F Keep it up, brocher! keep it up! or it's all over 
vith you. Since miſchief is on foot, I'll even ſet 
1 it forwards on all fides. I'll in to him directly, 
5 read him one of my morning lectures, and perſuade 
him, if I poſſibly can, to go out with me immedi- 
ZZ ately; or work him up to ſome open act of rebelli-. 
' on againft the ſovercign authority of his lady-wife.. 
Zounds, brother! rant, and roar, and rave, and 
urn the houſe out of the window. If I was a huſ- 
£ band !—"Sdeath, what a pity it is, that nobody 
knows how tq manage a wife but a bachelor. 


— — 


CENT . 


9 4 to the. Bull and Cate Inn. Enter Hanxxior. 


F Har. What, will became of me? My father is. 
_ enraged and deaf to all remonſtrances, and here I. 
am to remain by his poſitive orders, to receive this. 


92 THE JEALOUS WIPE. Ace IV. 
booby baronet's odious addrefſes.—Among all my: 


diftreſſes, I muſt confeſs that Charles's behaviour 


yeſterday is not the leaſt; So wild! So given up 
to exceſſes! And yet——lI am aſhamed to own it 
even myſelf——-TI love him: and death itſelf ſhall 
not prevail on me to give my hand to Sir Harry. 


But here he comes! What: ſhall I do with him? 


Enter Sir HARRI BeacLs.. 


| Fir H. Your ſervant, miſs What? Not ſpeak! 
— Baſhfu), mayhap— Why then I. will, -Look'e, 
miſs, Lam a man of few words.—What ſignifies 
hagling? It looks juſt like a dealer. What d'ye 
think of me for a huſband —I am a tight young 
fellow ſound wind and limb—free from all natu- 
ral blemiſhes—Rum all over, damme. 

Har. Sir, I don't underſtand you. «ax at 
liſb,. and I'll give you an anſwer: 

Sir H. Engliſh ! Why ſo I do—and good plain 
Engliſh too. What d'ye think of me for: a huſ- 
band ?—That's Engliſh, e'nt it? I know none: 

of your French.lingo, none of your parlyvoos, not 
I.—What. d'ye think of me for a. huſband? The 
Squire ſays you ſhall marry me. 

Har. What ſhall I ſay to him? J had beſt be ci- 
vil. U[Aſide. I thiak, fir, you deſerve a much. 
better wife, and beg 

Sir H. Better! no, no, though you're ſo know- 
ing, I'm not to be taken in fo. Vou're a fine: 
thing—— Your points are all good. 

Har. Sir Harry! Sincerity is above all ceremo- 


ny. Excuſe me, if I declare I never will be your 
wife. And.if you have a real regard for me, and. 


7 Ae Iv. THE JEALOUS WIPE. 93 
= my happineſs, you will give up all pretenfion to. 

iT me. Shall I beſeech you, ſir, to perſuade my fa- 

| 3 ther not to urge a marriage, to which I am deter- 

mined never to conſent? 

Sir H. Hey! how! what! be off— Why, its a 

match, miſs!—It's done and done on both fides. 

Ear. For Heaven's ſake, fir, withdraw your 

claim to me.— l never can be prevailed ON——I1N- 

7 deed I cann't——— 

3 Sir H. What, make a match and then draw 

4 2 flakes! That's doing of nothing—Play or pay. all 

the world over. 

Har. Let me prevail on you, ſir I am deter- 

mined not to marry you at all events. 

Sir H. But your father's determined you mall, 

7 miſs.—S0 the odds are on my ſide.—I am not quite 

5 ſure of my horſe, but I have the rider hollow. 

Har. Your horſe! Sir—d'ye take me for—but I 

forgive you.—T beſeech you come into my propo- 

ſal. It will be better for us both in the end. 

WE Sir H. I cann't be off. 

Har. Let me intreat you. 

Sir H. I tell you, it's unpoſſible.. 

Har. Pray, pray do, fir. 

Sir H. J cann't, damms. 

Har. I beſeech you. 

Sir H. | Whiſtles. } 

Har. How! laughed at? 

Sir HH. Will you marry. me! Dear Alt, Ally: 

= Croter / 7 Pony” Singing. 

91 Har. Marry you? I had rather be married to a. 

dave, a wretch——You! [Walks abouts 
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* THE JEALOUS WIFE. aer IV. 
Sir H. A fine going thing. She has a deal of | 
toot—-treads well upon her paſterns goes above | 
her ground | 1 
Har. Peace, weetch 0 you talk to me as if | 5 
were your horſe? 95 
Sir H. Horſe! Why not ſpeak of my horſe? x 
your fine ladies. had half as many good qualities, 
they would be much better bargains. 1 
Har. And if their wretches- of hufbands liked $ 
them half ſo well as they do their horſes, they would % 
lead better lives, 5 
Sir H. Mayhap ſo.— But what ſignifies talking ji 
to you ?—The Squire ſhall know. your tricks 
He'll doctor you.— IL Il go and talk to him. 9 
Har. Go any where, ſo that you go from me. 
Sir H. He'll break you in.—If you won't go in 5 
a ſnaffle, you muſt be put in a ae 'l break 
you, damm. Exit. 
Har. A wretch !—--but I was to blame to ſuffer WM 
his brutal behaviour to ruffle my temper.—-I could ; 5 
expect nothing elſe from him, and he is below my 
anger. - How much trouble has this odious fellow WW 
cauſed both to me and my poor father —] never dif. Wi 

_ obeyed him before, and my denial now makes him 
quite unhappy. In any thing elſe I would be all 
ſubmiſſion ; and even now, while I dread his rage, 
my heart bleeds for his unea ſineſs——1 with ! could 
reſolve to obey him. 5 


Enter Russ Er. 


e Are not you a ſad "Ball 6 perverſe, ſtub- 
en obſtinate- 
Har. My dear 6 


THE JEALOUS WIFE, $3 
Roß Look ye, Harriot, don't ſpeak, —you'll put 
ae in a paſſion Will you have him ?—Anſwer 
e that Why don't the girl ſpeak ?—Will you 
have him ? 
Har. Deareſt fir, there is nothing 3 in the world 
elſe 

Ruſ. Why there !—there !\—-Look ye there !— 
Zounds, you ſhall have him——Huſffy, you ſhall 
have him Tou ſhall marry him to-night—Did 
not you promiſe to receive him — 
ame you to affront him? | 
Har. Sir, I did receive him very civilly: but 
dis behaviour was ſo inſolent and 1nſupportable— 
Ruſ. Inſolent! Zounds, I'll blow his brains out. 
Inſolent to my dear Harriot !—A rogue! a vil- 


2 S A: Wop” W 3 S FORT rd 2 — NEG PR > 
LT e —— . r . <x 9 . ee X 33 8 35558 e rs 2+ 99g 
Se IE IE a ro A 10 INS x 8 : bo VE n > He i Þop res By 2 ” 6 23 x 8 n 
2 n I L T3 8 0 — 4 3 / Ron” Wea, VE. * Pars, L - — % 3 n 42 - * 
Ry CE I Le re RISES et LS ON . . > n — 8 555 — Is - 
FT * 3 2 = 77 > ay e I ; 5 F » 
n 3 $9, bs * * . y "Cn . * _ * a 4 2 2 
oP * — 3 ” 5 


ne. $ Jain ! a ſcoundrel! Pl but it's a liel know it's 
go in ky lie—He durſt not behave inſolent Will you have 
break "8 aim? Anſwer me that. Will you have him 
Exit. Zounds, you ſhall have him. 

\ ſuffer Har. If you have any love for me, ſi 
could Ru/. Love for you !—You know I love you 
„ my ou know your poor fond father dotes on you to 
fellow 1 adneſs. I would not force you, if I did not 
ver dif. Nove you—Don't I want you to be happy ?—But I 
es him T now what you would have. You want young 
| be all MOakly, a rake-helly, drunken 

s rage, Har. Releaſe me from Sir Harry, and if I ever 


I could Marry againſt your conſent, renounce me for ever. 
8 Au/. I wil renounce you, unleſs you'll have Sir 
arry. | 

| Har. Confider, my dear fir, you'll make me mi- 
Jerable. I would die to pleaſe you, but cannot 


Pproſtitute my hand to a man my heart abhors.— 


e, ſtub- 


86 THE JEALOUS WIFE. Aer IV. 


Abſolve me from this hard command, and in every 
thing elſe it will be happineſs to obey you. 

Ruſ. You'll break my heart, Harriot, you'll 

break my heart 


man in the county ?—That will make you happy. 


5 be: $7 2 

Don't all the pale-faced girls in the country FR 
And yet you are ſo perverſe, 
Zounds, you ſnal! 
I e 


long to get him? 
and way ward, and Rubbern 
have him. 


Har. For Heaven's ſake, fir 


Ruſ. Hold your tongue, Harriot I'll hear 2 
none of your nonſenſe. —You ſhall have him, I tell 3 
you, you ſhall have him—He ſhall marry you this 


very night I'll go for a licenſe and a paxſon 
immediately. Zounds! Why do I ſtand arguing 


with you? An't J your father? Have not I a right 


to diſpoſe of you ? You ſhall have him. 
Har. Sir 


Ruſ. I won't hear a word. You ſhall have him. 


[ Exe. 


Har. Sir !—Hear me !—but one word !—He 
will not hear me, and is gone to prepare for this 
odious marriage. I will die before I conſent to it. 


You /hall have him ! O that fathers would enforce 5 | 


their commands by better arguments ! And yet J 


pity him, while he afflicts me.—He upbraided me - 


with Charles, his wildneſs and intemperance—— 
Alas! but too juftly—I ſee that he is wedded to his 
exceſſes; and I ought to conquer an affection for 
him, which wall only ſerve to make me unhappy. 


Enter CHARLES in @ Freck, Oc. 
Ha! What do J ſee! | (Screaming. 


Make you miſerablel Don't 
T want to make you happy ? Is not he the richeſt 


; fee IV. THE JEALOUS WIFE. $7 
Char. Peace, my love My dear life, make no 
noiſe !—T have been hovering about the houſe this 


un hour I juſt now ſaw your father and Sir Harry 
= go out, and have ſeized this precious opportunity to 
it throw myſelf at your feet. 
7. Har. You have given yourſelf, fir, a great deal 
ry bf needleſs trouble. I did not expect or hope for 
le, the favour of ſuch a vifit. 
all Char. O my dear Harriot, your words and looks 
3 eut me to the ſoul. You cann't imagine what I 
ſuffer, and have ſuffered ſince laſt night And yet 
ear I have in ſome fond moments flattered myſelf, that 
tell che ſervice I was fo fortunate as to do you at Lady 
this Freelove's, would plead a little in my favour. 
fon Har. You may remember, fir, that you took a 
ung very early opportunity of cancelling that obligation. 
ight Char. I do remember it with ſhame and deſpair. 
But may IJ periſh, if my joy at having delivered you 
from a villain was not the cauſe! My tranſport 
him. more than half intoxicated me, and wine made an 
Exit. eaſy conqueſt over me,—T tremble. to think left 
—He 1 ſhould have behaved in fuch a manner as you can- 
this © not pardon. 
to it. WF Har. Whether I pardon you or no, fir, isa mate. 


force ter of mighty little conſequence. | 
yet J 5 Char. O my Harriot! Upbraid me, reproach 
ed mc eme, do any thing but look and talk with that air 
2—— of coldneſs and indifference. Muſt I loſe you for 
to his one offence? when my ſoul dotes on you, when I 
on for love you to difiraQtion ! 
ppy- Har. Did it appear like love, your conduct yeſ- 
5 terday? To loſe yourſelf in riot, when I was er- 
Poſed to the greateſt 3 wag 


7 ming. 
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Char. I feel, I feel my ſhame, and own it. 9 
Har. You confeſs that you don't know in wbat 

manner you behaved. Ought not I to tremble at = 

che very thoughts of a man, devoted to a vice which | 

renders him no longer a judge or maſter of his own 7 
Char, Abandon me, if ever I am guilty of it 

again. O Harriot! I am diſtracted with ten thou- 

ſand fears and apprehenſions of tofing you for ever 
The chambermaid, whom I bribed to admit 
me to you, told me that when the two gentlemen #7 
went out, they talked of a licenſe. What am I to 
think? Is it poſſible that you can reſign yourſelf to 
Sir Harry Beagle ?!!—[Harriot pauſes.— Can 
you then conſent to give your hand to another? 
No, let me once more deliver you——Let us ſeize 
this lucky moment !—My chariot ſtands at the cor- 
ner of the next ſtreet Let me gently force you, 
while their abſence allows it, and convey you from 
the brutal violence of a conftrained marriage. 

Har. No !—T will wait the event, be it what it 
may.—O Charles, I am too much inclined—They ” 
ſha'n't force me to marry Sir Harry—— But your | 
behaviour—— Not half an hour ago, my father re- 
proached me with the looſeneſs of your character. 

|  TWeeping. 

Char. I ſee my folly, and am aſhamed of it. 
You have reclaimed me, Harriot !—On my ſoul, | 
you have.—lf all women were as attentive as your. | 
ſelf to the morals of their lovers, a libertine would 
be an uncommon charaQter.—But let me perſuade 
you to leave this place, while you may—— Major 
Oakly will receive us at his. houſe with pleaſure—l 
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v. Aer Iv. THE JEALOUS WIFE, Lg 
4 am ſhocked at Fg thoughts of what your ſtay here 
at W may reſerve you to. 

at Har. No, Iam determined to remain. To leave 
ien my father again, to go off openly with a man, of 


*n whoſe libertine character he has himſelf ſo lately 
been a witneſs, would juitify his anger, and im- 

f it peach my reputation. 

ou- Char. Fool! fool! How unhappy have I made 

ver myſelf !—Confider, my Harriot, the peculiarity of 

mit your ſituation; beſides I have reaſon to fear other 

nen defigns 0 you. 

| to Wn Har. From other defigns 1 can be no where ſo ſe- 

f to cure as with my father. | 

Can Char. Time flies——Let me perſuade you? 

ler? Har. J am reſolved to ſtay here. 

ſeize Cbar. You diſtract me. For Heaven's ſake. 

cor- Har. I will not think of it. 

you, Char. Conſider, my angel !- 

from | Har. I do conſider, that your conduct has made it 
= abſolutely impraper for me ts truſt myſelf to your 

lat it care. Is 7 55 

They Char. My conduct! Vexation! *Sdeath !—But 

your then, my dear Harriot, the danger you are 1n, 

er re- ¶ the neceſſity 

ter. | 7 | , 

«ping. Enter Chambermaid. 

of it. Clank. O law, ma'am Such a terrible acoi- 

ſoul, dent !—As ſure as I am here, there's a prels-gang 

your» has ſeized the two genmin, and is carrying them 

would away, thof ſo be one an em ſays as how he's a 


rſuade knight and baronight, and that t'other's a ſquire 


Major and a houſckeeper. 


yo THE JEALOUS WIFE. Aer LV. 
Har. Seized by a prefs-gang! impoſſible. 
Char. O, now the deſign comes out. — But PH 
baulk his lordſhip. 
Cpbamb. Tack-a-daſy, ma'am, what can we do? 
There is maſter, and John Oftler, and Bootcatcher, 
all OT INE THO ſuch an uproar'as 
Never was. = Exit. 
Har. If I thought this was your contrivance, 85 
5 1 would never ſpeak to you agaln. 
'Char. I would ſooner die than be guilty of it.— 
This is Lord Trinket's doing, Jam ſure. I knew he 
Had ſome ſcheme in agitation, by a letter T inter- 
cepted this morning. 
Har. Screams. F 
Cbar. Ha! Here he comes. Nay then, it's 
plain enough. Don't be frighted, my love! 'T'll 
Protect you. But now 1 mult defire you to follow 
my directions. 


um- Lord DRINKET.. 

L. Trink, Now, madam.——Pox on't, he here 
again !-—Nay, chen, [Druwing.] come, fir! You're 
unarmed, I ſee. Give up the lady: give her up, 
I fay, or I am through you in a"twinkling. 

Going to make à paſs at Charles, 

Char. Keep your diſtance, my lord! I have arms. 
TProducing a piſtol.] If you come a foot neater, you 
Have a brace: of balls thro* your lordfhip's head. 

I. Trin. How? what's this? piſtols! 
bar. At your lordſhip's ſervice.— Sword and 
piſtol my lord-Theſe, you know, are our wea- 
Pons. If this miſſes, I have the fellow to't in 
my pocket. Don't be frighted, madam. His 
lordſhip has removed your friends and relations, 
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but he will take LEA care of you. Shall J leave 
vou with him? 
Har. Cruel Charles, . You know I muſt wat 
NOW. 
Char. A lite Way 5 the door, if your Jord- 
Thip pleaſes __ {#Waving his hand. 
L. Trink. Sir !-—Sdeath : Madam 
Char. A little more round, my lord. [ Ma ving. 
L. Trink. But, fir —Mr. Oakly! 
Char. J have no leiſure to talk with your lord- 
hip now.—A little more that way, if you pleaſe. 
D Maving.]— Lou know where I live.—If you have 
any commands for Mifs Ruſſet, you will hear of 
her too at my houſe.—Nay, keep back, my lord. 
C Preſenting.) Your lord{hip's moſt obedient hum- 
ble ſervant. [Exit with Harriot. 
L. Trink. [ Looking after them, and pauſing for a 
fone time. ]—I cut a mighty ridiculous figure here, 
pon honour.— 80 J have been concertingithis deep 
:Acheme, merely to ſerve bim.— Oh, the devil take 
ſuch intrigues, and all filly country girls, that can 
give up a man of quality and figure, for a fellow 
that nobody knows. [ Exit. 


— — — —ſ— — 0. 4 


ALV. SCENE I. 


Lady FxezLOvE's Houſe. Enter Lord Tarxxer, 
Lady FxxELOvE with 4 Leiter, and Oy 
O'Currxx. 


Lord Trinket. 


W. ever any ching ſo unfortunate? Pox on't, 
captain, how could you make ſuch a ſtrange blug- 


der 
E 2 
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O'Cut. I never tought of a blunder. I was to 


daliver two letters, and if I gave them one a 18 
I tought it was all one, fait. 

L. Free. And fo, my lord, the 1 ingenious captain 
gave the letter intended for me to young Da, 
and here he has brought me a challenge. 

L. Trink. Ridiculous! Never was any thing ſo 

mal-apropos.—Did you read the direction, captain ? 

O'Cut. Who, me Devil burn me, not I. I 


never rade at all. 

L. Trink. *Sdeath | how iching! When I 
had ſecur'd the ſervants, and got all the people out 
of the way—When every thing was en train. 


L. Free. Nay, never deſpair, my lord! Things 
have happened unluckily, to be ſure; and yet I 


think I could hit upon a method to ſet every thing 
to right again. 


L. Trink. How? how Y my dear Lady Freelove 


how? 


L. Free. Suppoſe then your lordſhip was to go 


and deliver theſe country gentlemen from their con- 
finement: make them believe it was a plot of young 


Oakly's to carry 'off my niece; and ſo make a me- 
Tit of your own ſervices with the father. | 
'L. Trink. Admirable! I'll about it W ey 
O Cut. Has your lordſhip any occafion for my 


| ſervice in this expedition? 


I. Trin. O no: Only releaſe me theſe peo- 
ple, and then keep out of the way, dear captain. 

O'Cut. With all my heart, fait. But you are all 
wrong :—this will not ſignify a braſs farthing. If 


you would let me alone, I would give him a ſalt eel, 
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1 warrant you. — But upon my credit, there's no- 
ung to be done without a little tilting. | Exit. 
IL. Free. Ha, ha! poor captain 
I. Trinl. But where ſhall I carry them, when I 


have deliver'd them? 


L. Free. To Mr. Oakly' 's, by all means. You 
may be ſure my niece is there. 

L. Trink. To Mr. Oakly's!-—Why, does your 
ladyſhip conſider ? *Tis going directly in the fire of 
the enemy———throwing, the dementi full in their 
ceeth.. 

I. Free. So much the better. Face your ene- 
mies:——nay, you ſhall outface them too Why, 
where's the difference between truths and untrutks, 

if you do but: ſtick cloſe to the point? Falſehood 
would ſcarce ever be detected, if we had confidence 
gy to ſupport it. 

I. Trink. Nay, I don't want bronze upon Occa- 
Kon.—But to go amongſt a whole troop of people, 
fure, to contradict aw word I fay, is fo dange- 
TOUS——_ _. 

I. Pres. Fo: N Ruffet alone amongſt them, 
would be ten times: more dangerous. . You may be 
ſure that Oakly's will be the firft place he will go 


to after his daughter, where, if you don't accom- 


pany him, he will be open to all cheir ſuggeſtions. 
They'll be all in one ſtory, and nobody there to 
eontradict them; and then their dull truth would 


triumph, which muſt not be. No, no,——poſi- 
tively, my lord, you muſt battle it out. 8 
L. Trink. Well, I'll go, pon honour and 


if Lcould depend on your lady ſhip as a corps de re- 
erue.— | 
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| 3 I. Free. I'll certainly meet you there. 'Tuſh f 
| my lord, there's nothing in it. It's hard, indeed, 
if two perſons of condition can't, bear themſelves 
| out againſt ſuch trumpery folks as the r abe 
Bern 

. Trink, Odious low people But Lloſe time 
a muſt after the captain — and fo, till we 
meet at Mr. Oakly's, I kiſs your ladyſnip 3 band. 
—You won't fail me. 

L. Free. You may depend. on me. 
| ; [Exit J. Trink. 
| I. Free. So, here is fine work! This artful 
little huſſy has been too much far us all: Well, 
what's to be done? Why, when a woman of faſhi- 
on gets into a ſcrape, nothing but a faſhionable aſ· 
1 furance- can get her out of it again. Elb eben go 
| boldly to Mr. Oakly's, as I have promiſed, and. if 
l it appears practicable, I will forward Lord Txin- 
| ket's match; but if 1 find that matters have-taken 
| another turn, his lordſhip muſt excuſe me. In that 
| caſe I'll fairly drop him, ſeem a perfect ſtranger te 


ER 


| all his intentions, and give my viſit: an air of con- 
| - gratulation to my niece and any other huſband, 
which. fortune, her wiſe father, or her ridiculous 
{elf has provided for hey. [Exits 


© + 


* 


14. 


SCENE II. 


| Change 4% Mrs. Game s  Dreſſng-Room. Enter | 
| Po tins | Mrs. OaxLY. Te 


Mrs. Oab. This is worſe and worſe He never 
| held me ſo much in contempt before.—To' go out 
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without ſpeaking; to me, or taking the leaſt notice. 


I am obliged to the major for chis.— How 


could; he take him out? and how. aul Mr. e 
go with him? 


Enter "EO1LET. 


Mrs. Oak. Well, Toilet. 
Tol. My maſter is not come back yet, ma'am. 
Are, Cab. Where is he gone? 
Toll. I don't know, I can aſſure your ladyſhip. 
Mrs, Oak. Why don't you know: Nou know 
nothing.—But I warrant you know well enough, 
if you. would tell.—Vou ſhall never perſuade. me 
but you knew of Mr. Oakly's going out to-day. 
Toil. L wah I may die, ma am, upon my ho- 
nour, and J proteſt to your ladyſhip, I knew no- 
thing in the world of the matter, no more than the 
child unborn. There is Mr. Paris, my maſter's 
gentleman, knows 
. Mrs. Oak. What does he know? oe, 
Tail. That I knew nathing at all of the matter. 
Mrs. Oak. Where is Paris? What is he doing? 
Toil. He is in my maſter's room, ma am. 


Aue., Cod. Rid him come: hene. 


Toil. Yes, ma'am. [Exit 

Mt. Oab. He is certainly gone a this young 
flirt. His confidence and the. major's inſolence 
provoke me beyond expreſſion. 


Ne. enter Tow with Pazis., | 


Where's your maſter $ 
Par. Il ęſi ſarti. 
Mr. Oak, Where! is he gone? 2 
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| Par. Ah, madame, je n'en ſcat rien. I know no- 
| ting of it. 


N Mrs. Oak. Nobody knows any thing. Why did 
; not you tell me he was going out? 
Par. I drefs him Je ne m'en ſoucie pas de plus 
He go where he will—T have no biſneſs wis it. 
Mrs. Oak. Yes, you ſhould have told me——that 
was your buſineſs——and if you don't mind your 
buſineſs better, you ſhan't ſtay here, J can tell you, 
- 7 
Par. Voila! quelque choſe d'extraordinaire ! 
| Mrs. Oak. Don't ſtand jabbering and ſhrugging 
| your ſhoulders, but go, and enquire——go——and 
i bring me word where he 1s gone. 
| Par. I don't know woe I am do——I I aſk 
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| > . John. | 
| '< "Are. Oak. Bid John come to me. 
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| | Par. De tout mon cæur. Aan Fu U Fean—— : 
Fades my ladi. [Exit. 5 
| Mrs. Oak. Impudent fellow! His inſolent gravity 
| ; and indifference is inſupportable. Toilet! 

| Teil, Ma 

| Mrs. Oak. Where's John? Why don't he nes 7 


Why do you ftand with your hands before you ? 
| Why don't you fetch him? 

= Toil. Yes, ma'am, —I'H go this minute. 
| O, here, John! my lady wants you. 


Enter Joun. 


Mrs. Oak. Where's your maſter ? 
Fohn Gone out, madam. 


Mrs. Oak. Why did not you go with him? 


— 


— — — 
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= e Becauſe he went out in the major's chariot, 


Mrs. Oak. Where did they go 107 
Jobn. To the major's, I ſuppoſe, madam. 
Mrs. Oak. Suppoſe! Don't you know? 
| Tohn. I believe fo, but cann't tell for certain, in- 

Z deed, madam. g 
3 Mrs. Oak. 13 and ſuppoſe and don't 
know, and cann't tell Tou are all fools.— 
Go about your buſineſs. [John going. — Come here. 
Returns. ] Go to the major's—no,—it does not fig- 
nify go along John going. — Ves, hark' ee, ¶ Re- 
turns.] go to the major's, and ſee if your maſter is 
© there. 
John. Give your compliments, madam ? | 
Mrs. Oak. My compliments, blockhead! Get 
| along, [John going. ] Come hither. [ Returns.] Cann't 
you go to the major's, and bring me word if Mr. 
Oakly is there, without taking any further notice? 

John. Yes, ma am! 
= Mrs. Oak. Well, wy don't you go then? And 
5 make haſte back. And d'ye hear, John? 
oh [John going, returns, 
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- John. Madam. 
i Mrs. Oak. Nothing at all—po along—[Jokn goes. wn, 
8 How uneaſy Mr. Oakly makes me !- Hark'e, 
- ohn! [John returns. ] : 
Jobn. Madam! 
Mrs. Oak. Send the porter here. 
Fohn. Yes, madam. | [Exit. 
= Toi. So, ſhe's.in a rare n I ſhall have a 
fine time on't. [ Aſide.] Will your ladyſhip 


chooſe to. dreſs? 
E 3 
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Arr. Oat. Pr'ythee, creature, don't teafe me with 


your fiddle-faddle ftuff—T have a thouſand things to 


think of. Where is the porter? Why has not 
that booby ſent him? What is the meaning 


Re-enter Joux. 
John. Madam, my maſter is this moment re- 
turned with Major Oakly, and my young maſter, 
and the lady that was here yeſterday. Act 
Mrs. Oak. Very well. [Exit John.] Returned! 
—yes, truly, he is returned—and in a very extraor- 
dinary manner. This is ſetting me at open defi- 
ance. But Pl go down, and fhew them I have too 
much ſpirit to. endure ſuch uſage. [ Going. I Or 
is of not go amongit 85 company ll go aut. 
Toilet! 
Toi. Ma' am. 
Mrs. Cab. Order the coach, T'll go out. Toilet 


going. | Toilet, ſtay,—I Il e'en go. down to them 
— No. Toilet. 
Toil. Ma'am. 


Mrs. Oak. Order me a doil'dchicken——T'll not 
go down to dinner——T'll dine in my own room, 
and ſup there ——1 U not ſee his face theſe three 
855 | | | . 


a WET ; N * ** 


SCENE III. 


Changes to another Room. Enter Oaxkr, Major 
OaxLty, CHarLEs, and HARRIOr. 
Char. My dear Harrict, do not Bake yourſelf ſo 
a 
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Har. Alas! I have too much cauſe for my un- 
eaſineſs. Who, knows what that vile lord has done 
with my father? 

Cat. Be comforted, RE we ſhall ſoon . 

of Mr. Ruſſet, and all will be wat I dare ſay. 

Har. You are too good to me, fir ;——But I can 

aſſure you, I am not a little concerned on your ac- 

count, as well as my own; and if I did not flatter 
myſelf with hopes of explaining every thing to Mrs. 

= Oakly's ſatisfaction, I ſhould never forgive myſelf 
bor having diſturbed the peace of ſuch a worthy fa- 

= mily. 

Maj. Don't mand that, madam, ; they'll be very 

good friends again. This is nothing among married 

people.— Sdeath, here ſhe is !—No,—it's only 

Mrs. Toilet. | 


| Enter ToiltrT. 

= Oak. Well, Toilet, what now? [Toilet 2hiſpers.] 
Not well —Cann't come down to dinner?—Wants 
0 ſee me above !——Hark'e, brother, what ſhall I 
#41] ai. If you go, you're undone. 


Har. Go, fir, 80 to Mrs. eee you 
= had better—— 
Maj. Sdeath, brocher! don't budge a foot—This 
N is all fractiouſneſs and ill- humour | 
al. No, I'll not go.—Tell her I have company 
2 and we ſhall be glad to ſee her here. Les Toilet. 
Maj. That's right. 
Oak. Suppoſe I go and watch how ſhe 3 
Mai. What d'ye mean? You would not go to 
her? Are you mad ? 
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Oak. By no means go to her—I only want to 
know how ſhe takes it. F'll lie perdue in my ſtudy, 
and obſerve her motions, YO 
Maj. I don't like this pitiful ambuſcade 8 
this buſh - fighting. Why cann't you ſtay here? 
Ay, ay II know how it will be——She'll come 
bounce in upon you with a torrent of anger and paſ- 
ſion, or, if neceſſary, a whole flood of tears, and 
carry all before her at once. 1 
Oat. You ſhall find that you're miſtaken, major. 
— Don't imagine that becauſe I wiſh not to be void 
of humanity, that I am deſtitute of reſolution. Now 
I am convinced Pm in the right, I'll ſupport that 
right with ten times your ſteadineſs. | 
Maj. You talk this well, brother. 
Oak. I'll do it well, brother. 
Maj. If you don't, you're undone. | 
Oak. Never fear, never fear. [Exit 
Maj. Well, Charles. | | | 
Char. I cann't bear to ſee my Harriot ſo uneaſy. 
T'll go immediately in queſt of Mr. Ruffet. Per- 
| haps, I may learn at the inn where his lordſhip's 
ruffians have carried him. 
Ruſ. [ Without.) Here? Yes, yes, I know ſhe's 
here well enough. Come along, Sir Harry, come 
along. 
Har. He's here? — My father! I know his voice. 
Where is Mr. Oakly? O, now, good fir, [To the 
Major.] do but pacify him, and you'll be a friend Ty 
indeed. 


Enter RusszT, Lord TzxinxeT, and Sir HARRT 
BEAGLE. 


L. Trink. There, fix—T told you it was ſo. 
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Ruſ. Ay, ay, it is too plain. O you provoking 
Kut! Elopement after elopement! And at laſt to 
have your father carried off by violence! To endan- - 
ger my life! Zounds! I am ſo angry, I dare not 
truſt myſelf within reach of you. 

Char. I can afſure ou fir, cine your daughter 
1s entirely 

Ru. You offare me? You are the fellow that has 
perverted her mind That has ſet my own child 
againft me | 

Char. If you will but hear me, fir 

Ruſ. I won't hear a word you ſay. ru have wy 
N -/9g I won't hear a word. 

Maj. Nay, Mr. Ruſſet, hear reaſon. If you will 
but have patience——— 

Ruſ. I'Il have no patience—Pll have my au 
ter, and ſhe ſhall marry Sir Harry to- night. 

L. Frink. That is dealing rather too much en ca- 
valier with me, Mr. Ruſſet, pon honour. You 
take no notice of my pretenſions, though my rank 
and family 

 Rufſ. What care I for rank and family. I don't 
want to make my daughter a rantipole woman of 
quality. I'Il give her to whom I pleaſe. Take her 
away, Sir Harry; ſhe ſhall marry you to-night. 

Har. For Heaven's ſake, fir, hear me but a mo- 
ment. 

Ke! Hold your tongue, girl Take her away, 
Sir Harry, take her away. 

Char. It muſt not be. 

Maj. Only three words, Mr. Ruſſet. 

Ruſ. Why don't the booby take her? 


- 
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| Sir H. Hold hard, hold hard! You are all on a 
| wrong ſcent: Hold hard! I 15 „hold hard Hark 
| ye, Squire Ruſſet. 
| 


 Ruf. Well! We. now ? 
| 5 Sir H. It was propoſed, you know, to match me 
with Miſs Harriot But the cann'ttake kindly to 
| me. When one has made a bad bet, it is beſt. to 
| hedge off, you know—and ſo I have een ſwopped 
* her. with Lord Trinket here for his brown hoxſo 
| Nabob, that he bought of Lord Whiſtle- Jacket for 
[ fifteen hundred guineas. | 
| Nu. Swopped her? Swopped my daughter for a 
Horſe ! ? Zouns, fir, what ye mean? 
yu Sir H. Mean? Why I mean to be off, whe ſure 
| It won't do—I tell you it won't do Firſt of 
i all I knocked up myfelt and my horſes, when they 
| took for Loendon—and now I have been ftewed 
! aboard a tender I have waſted three ſtone at 
leaſt. If I could have rid my match, it would not 
have grieved me. And fo,. as L ſaid before, 1 
have ſwopped her for Nabob. 
| Ruf. The devil take Nabob, and yourſelf, and 
Lord Trinket, WU —— 
I. Trink. Pardon! je vous. demande pardon, Mou- 
flew Ruſſet, pon honour. 
-- Ruſ. Death and the devil! I ſhall go GſtraRted. 
l | My Br poop plotting againſt me—the 
" aj. Come, come, Mr. Ruffet, I am your man 
il 2 21 Give me but a moment's hearing, and 
III engage to make peace between you and your 
daughter, and throw the blame where it ought £0 
fall moſt defervedly. 


.. 
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Sir H. Ay, ay, that's right. Put the ſaddle on 
the right horfe, my buck ! 5 
RNeuſ. Well, Sir What Pye fay 3 
E don't know what to do 

Maj. Fll ſpeak the truth let who will be added 
by it. I have proof preſumptive and poſitive for 
you, Mr. Ruffet. From his lordſhip's behaviour at 
Lady Freelove's, when my nephew reſcued her, we 
may fairly conclude that he would ſtick at no mea- 
fures to carry his point.— There's proof preſump- 

tive.— But, fir, we can give you proof poſitive too 
a under his lordſhip” s own hand, that he, 
likewiſe, was the contriver of the groſs affront that 
has juft been offered YOu. 

Ruf. Hey! how? 

L. Trink. Every ſylable romance, "por honour, 

Maj. Goſpel every word on't. 

Char. This letter will convince you, fir In con- 
fequence of what happened at Lady Freelove's, his 
lordſhip thought fit to ſend me a challenge: but the 
meſſenger blundered, and gave me this letter inſtead 
of it. [ Giving the leiter. ] 1 have the cafe wakes i in- 
cloſed it in my pocket. 

L. Trink. Forgery, from beginning to end, pon 
honour. 

Maj. Truth upon my honour. —But read, ad, 
Mr. Ruffet, read and be convinced. 

Ruſ. Let me ſee—Jet me ſee—[ Reading. Um 
—um—m—um—ſo, fo !|—um—um—um—dam- 
nation Wiſh me ſucceſs —obedient flave—Frin- 
ket. Fire and fury! How dare you do this? 

I. Trink. When you are cool, Mr. Ruſſet, I will 
explain this matter to you. 
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Ruſ. Cool? Sdeath and hell! — I'll never be cool 
again—T'll be revenged.—So my Harriot, my dear 
girl is innocent at laſt, —Say ſo, my Harriot; tell 
me you are innocent. [ Embracing her, 

Har. I am, indeed, fir; and happy beyond ex- 
F at your being convinced of it. 

Ruf. J am glad on't—I am glad on't—I ore 
you, Harriot !—You was always a good girl. 

Maj. So ſhe is, an excellent girl! Worth a 
_ regiment of ſuch Lords and Baronets—Come, fir, 
finiſh every thing handſomely at once. Come 
Charles will have a handſome fortune. 

 Rufſ. Marry! She durſt not do it. 

Maj. Conſider, fir, they have long been fond of 
each other—old acquaintance—faithful lovers—tur- 
tles—and may be very happy. 

Ruſ. Well, well—fince things are I love 
my girl. —Hark'ye, young Oakly, if you don't make 
her a good huſband, you ll break my heart, you 
rogue. 

Char. Do not doubt it, fi ir! my Harriet has re- 
formed me altogether. 

Ruſ. Has ſne? Why then there Heaven bleſs 
you both there now there's an end ont. 

Sir H. So, my lord, you and I are both diſtanced 
A hollow thing, damme. 

L. Trink. N'importe.. 


Sir H. [ Aſide.] Now this ſtake is drawn, my Lord 


may be for hedging off mayhap. Ecod! III go to 
Jack Speed's, and ſecure Nabob, and be out of town 
in an hour. Soho Lady Freelove! Voics! [ Exit. 
| Enter Lady FREELOVE.. 


L. Free. My dear Miſs Ruſſet, you'll excuſt—— 
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© Char. Mrs. Oakly, at your ladyſhip's ſervice. 
L. Free. Married? 
Har. Not yet, madam ; but my flther has been 
734 fo good as to give his eddſetit. | 
1 4 L. Free. I Proteſt J am prodigiouſly glad of it. 
My dear, I give you joy—and you, Mr. Oakly—TI 
viſh you joy, Mr. Ruſſet, and all the good company 
for I think the moſt of them are parties concerned. 
| Maj. How eaſy, impudent, and familiar! [4ide. 
I. Free. Lord Trinket here too! I vow I did not 
ſee your lordſhip before. 
F Trink. Your ladyſhip' $ molt obedient ſlave. 
| [ Bownng. 
I. Free. You ſeem grave, my lord! Come, 
Tome, F know there has been ſome difference be- 
| | ween you and Mr. Oakly— You muſt give me leave 
io be a mediator in this affair, | 
I. Trink. Here has been a ſmall fracas to be fare, 
| 0 adam — We are all blown, pon honeur. 
I. Free. Blown! What do you mean, my lord? 
I. Trink. Nay, your ladyſhip knows that I never 
ind theſe things, and I know that they never diſ- 
ompoſe your lady ſnip— But things have happened 
little ex-travers— The little billet J ſent your la- 
Iyſhip has fallen into the hands of that gentleman 
[Pointing io Char. ]—and ſo—there has been a 
ſittle Brouillerie about it—that's all. | 
I. Free. You talk to me, my lord, in a very ex- 
raordinary ftile—If you have been guilty of any 
puſbehaviour, I am ſorry for it; but your ill con- 
luct can faſten no imputation on me.—Miſs Ruſſet 
mW Il Juſtify me ſufficiently. 


_— 7 - 
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Out with it this inſtant! 


ſhip's integrity, in my pocket. Mr. Ruſſet, the 


and madam, and your ladyſhip Fire and fury! ma- 1 


I. Free. What is all this? Your-obligations to 
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Maj. Had not your ladyſhip better appeal to my 
friend Charles here ?—The Leiter! Charles! 


Char. Yes, I have che credentiale. of her ; 46 BY ; y 


letter you read: a little while ago, was incloſed in, this 1 
cover, which. alſo, I now think it my duty to put 
into your hands. W 
Ruſ. | Reading. | To che Right Honourable Lady 7. 
Freelove————'Sdeath and hell !—and now Erecol- 
leR, the letter itſelf was pieced, with ſcraps of French, 


dam, how came you to uſe me ſo? I am obliged to WW 
you then for the inſult that has, been offered m. 


me, Mr. Ruſſet, are of a nature thatmwe——— BY 
Ruſ. Fine obligations f I dare ſay. I am; partly 


obliged to you too for the attempt on my daughter, 


by that thing of a lord yonder at your houſe. Zouns! 15 


madam, theſe are injuries never to be forgiven— + 


They are the groſſeſt affronts to me and my family 
All the world ſhall Know them —Zouns 1-1 
L. Free. Merey on me! how boiſterous are theſe WW 
country gentlemen! Why, really, Mr. Ruſſet, you 
rave like a man in Bedlam -I am afraid you Il beat 
me and then. you. ſwear maſt abominably.— Hon 
can you be ſo vuigar :I ſee the meaning of thi 5 
low malice But the reputations of women of 
quality, are not ſo eaſily impeached—My. rank pla- 
ces me above the ſcandal of little people, and .I ſhall 
meet ſuch petty inſolence with the greateſt eaſe an 
tranquillity. But you and your imple girl will by 7 
I had ſame thoughts of intro 
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& ducing hey into the firſt company—But now, ma- 
dam, I ſhall neither receive nor return your viſits, 
7 and will entirely withdraw my protection from the 
ordinary part of the family. $7997, 1.2 FS 
Fe. Zouns, what impudence ! that's wor than 
all the reſt. - 

I. Trink. Fine des of mind, faith be 
true French nonchalance——But, good folks, why 
ſuch a deal of rout and tapage about nothing at all? 
If Mademoiſelle Harriot had rather be Mrs. 
[Oakly than Lady Trinket——Why—I wiſh her 
oy, that's all.— Mr. Ruſſet, I wiſh you joy of your 
ſon-in-law— Mr. Oakly, I wiſh. you joy of the lady 
and you, madam, [To Harriot.] of the gentle- 
man And, in. ſhort, I wiſh you all j Joy of one 
1 another, ' pon honour ! -=45 9 FM 
== Ry. There's a fine fellow of a lord now | The 
= gevils in your London folks of the firſt faſhion, as 
* WE you call them, They will rob you of your eſtate, 
— debauch your daughter, or lie with your wife—and 
al as if they were daing you a favour— pon ho- 
— 1 nour h— 


2 9k what now ? [Bell "ys violently 


_— 1 6 Enter Oaxrr. 

Hou SH | Oak. D'ye hear, major, d'ye hear? 

f chi Maj. Zouns! what a clatter !—She'll pull down 
n off all © bells in the houſe. 

pla- 3 bal. My obſervations fince I left you have con- 
bal med my refolution. 1 ſee plainly, that her good- 
e ad wmour, and her ill-humour, her ſmiles, her tears, 


vill bi : by her fits, are all calculated to play upon me. 


intro - ? 
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Maj. Did not I always tell you fo? It's the way 
with them all they will be rough and ſmooth, 
and hot and cold, and all in a breath. Any ching 
to get the better of us. 7 

Oak. She is in-all moods at ſuns I W you 
I am at once angry and aſhamed of her; and yet 
the 1s ſo ridiculous I cann't help laughing at her 
There has ſhe been in her chamber, fuming and 
fretting, and diſpatching a meſſenger to me every 
two minutes —ſervant after ſervant—now ſke in ſiſis 
on my coming to her now again ſhe writes a note 
to intreat then Toilet is ſent to let me know that 
ſhe is ill, abſolutely dying then, the very next mi. 
nute, ſhe'll never ſee my face again—ſhe'll go out 
of the houſe directly. [Bell rings. . ene now the 
ſtorm riſes !— 

Maj. It will ſoon drive this way chap; bro- 
ther, prove yourſelf a nnn have gone too far 
io retreat. f 

Oak. Retreat — Retreat . no 1—T n preſerve | 
the advantage I. have gained, I am determined. | 

Maj. Ay, ay !—keep your ground !—fear nothing 
—up with-your noble heart! Good diſcipline makes 7 
good ſoldiers; ſtick cloſe to my advice, and you may i 
| Kand buff to a tigreſe———— = 

Oak. Here ſhe is, by heavens !—now, brother! 
Maj. And now, brother !—Now or never ! 


Enter Mrs. Oaxty. 8 


Mrs. Oak.. I think, Mr. Oakly, you might 4 
had: humanity enough to have come to ſee how I 
did. You have taken your leave, I ſuppoſe, of all 55 5 
tenderneſs and affetion—but I'll be calm——T'l . I 


fer V. THE" JEALOUS WIFE. 70g 
not throw myſelf into a paſſion - you want to drive 
me out of your houſe I ſee what you aim at, 
and will be aforehand with you—let me keep my 
temper! Pll ſend for a chair, and leave the houſe 
this inſtant. | 

Oak. True, my love! I hw you would not think 


of dining in your own chamber alone, when J had 


company below. You ſhall fit at the head of the 
table, as you ought to be ſure, as you ſay, and 
make my friends welcome. 

Mrs. Oak. Excellent raillery ! Look ye, Mr. 
Oakly, I ſee the meaning of all ws affected cool- 
neſs and indifference. 

Oak. My dear, confider where you are | 

Mrs. Oat. You would be glad, I find, to get me 
out of your houſe, and have all your flirts about 
you. 

Oak. Before all this company! Fie! _ 

Mrs. Oak. But Þ'll diſappoint you, for I ſhall 
remain in it to ſupport my due bar 
you, Major Oakly! 

Maj. Hey-day ! What have 11 

Mrs. Oak. I think you might find better employ- 
ment, than to create diviſions between married peo- 
ple——and you, ſir- 

Oak. Nay, but my dear! 

Ars. Oak. Might have more ſenſe as well as 
tenderneſs, than to give ear to ſuch idle ſtuff, — 

Oak. Lord, lord! : 

| Mrs. Oak. You and your wiſe counſellor there, 
I ſuppoſe, think to carry all your points with me.— 
| Oak. Was ever any ** — ; 


as for 


| you are. Patience, I find, is all thrown away up- 


1 can aſſure you. 
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Mrs. Oak. But it won't do, fir. You ſhall find 
coin I will have my own ay, and chat 1 will go- 
vern my own family. _ = 
G Ten beitetdinra tn gprern yourſelf by 
half. Your paſſion makes you ridiculous. Did 
ever any body ſee ſo much fury and violence; af. 
Fronting your beſt friends, breaking my peace, and 
diſconcerting your own temper. And all for what? 
For nothing. Sdeath, madam! at theſe years you | 
ought to know better. 1 
Mes. Oak. At theſe years ber fine 1 ie” 
to be-talk'dto in this manner? 4 
Oat. Talk'd to! Why not — Vou have talk d 1 | 
to meJongenough—almoſt talk'd me todeath—and 4 
IJ have taken it all in hopes of making you quiet my" F 
but all in vain; for the more one bears, the worſe - 


on you; and henceforward, come what may, I am : 
reſolved to be maſter of my own houſe. | 
Mrs. Oak. So, fo!Maſter, indeed !—Yes, fir, 
and you'll take care to have miſtreſſes _—_ too, 
I warrant you. 1 85 0 
Oak. Perhaps I may; but they ſhall be quiet one, 


Mrs. Oak. Indeed And do you think Iam ſuch 
a tame fool as to fit quietly and bear all this? You 
Hall know, fir, that I will reſent this behaviour 1 
You ſhall find that I have a ſpirit— 33 
Oak. Of the devil. | 1 
Mrs. Ob. Intolerable !—Y ou ſhall find then that 
Iwill exert that ſpirit. I am ſure I have need of 


it. As ſoon as the houſe is once cleared again, I'll 


ſhut my doors againſt all company.,—You ſhan't 
ſee a fingle ſoul for this month. 


— 
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bat. *Yheath, madam, but I will!—Pll keep 
7 pen houſe for a year.—I'Il ſend cards to the whole 
7 town—Mr. Oakly's route !——All the world will 
; ; come—and III go among the world to9——P'l be 
; N mew'd up no longer. 
; : Mrs. Oak. Provoking inſolence! im is not to 
be endured. —Look*e, Mr. Oakly 
= Oak. And look'e, Mrs. Oakly, I will have my 
EX own way. 
= Mrs. 0ak. Nay then let me tell you, fir— 
= Oak. And let me tell you, madam, I will not be 
EE crofſed—I won't be made a fool. 
= Mrs. 02k. Why, you won't let me ſpeak. 
== Oak. Becauſe you don't ſpeak as you ought. 
8 Madam, madam ! you ſhan't look, nor walk, nor 
talk, nor think, but as I pleaſe. | 
Mrs. Oak. Was there ever ſuch a monſter ! T can 
WE dear this no longer. [Burſts into tears.] O you vile 
man! I can ſee through your defi gn—you cruel, 
Os | barbarous, inhuman ſuch uſage to your poor 
wife !—you'll be the death of her. 
oa. She than' t be the death of me, I am n deter- 
WY mined. 
WY Mrr. Oak. That it ſhould ever come to this !— 
Io be contfradifted—[ Sobbing.]—inſulted—abuſed 
= —hbated—-'tis too much—my heart will burſt with 
ir—- EX —oh—ob!——[Falls into a fit. Harriot, Charles, 
5 Dc. runs to her aff tance. ] | 
155 | Oak. [{nterpeſi ing.] Let her alone. 
that BF Har. Sir, Mrs. Oakly— | 
d of Char. For Heaven's ſake, fir, ſhe will 8 
„ 15 "028. Let her alone, I fay; I won't have her 
han t touched —let her alone —if her paſſions throw her 


\ 


412 THE JEALOUS WIFE. Acr v. 
Into fits, let the ſtrength of them carry her through 


them. 


may. 


Oat. I don't care—you ſhan' t NES her—let her 


bear them patiently—ſhe'll learn to behave better 
another tzme.—Let her alone, I ſay. 


Mrs. Oak. Riſing.] O you monſter you vil. 8 
lain vou baſe man Would you let me die for- 


want of help? would you 


Oak. Bleſs me! madam, your fit is very violent | 


E —take care of yourſelf. 


Mrs. Oak. Deſpiſed, . I'll be re- - 


venged—you ſhall ſee, fir 


Oak. Tol-de-rol loll-de-rol loll-de-rol toll. (Singing. 


Mrs. Oak. What, am I made a jeſt of? Expoſ- 
ed to all the world ?—If there's law or Juſtice—— 
| Oak. Tol-de-rol loll- de rol loll-de-roll loll. [Singing, 

Mrs. Oak. I ſhall burſt with anger. Have a 
care, fir, you may repent this.—Scorned and made 
ridiculous !—No power on earth ſhall hinder my 

revenge ! [ Going. 

Har. [ Interpofing.] Stay, madam. 

Mrs. Oak. Let mego. I cannot bear this place 

Har. Let me beſeech you, madam. 

Oak. What does the girl mean? > [Apart 
ai. Courage, brother! you have done wonders. 
| | [ Apart, 


Har. Pray, my dear fir, let us affiſt her. She 


5 


Cal. I think ſhe'll have no more fits. (4 1 | | 
Har. Stay, madam.— Pray ſtay but one moment. JM : 


I have been a painful witneſs of your uneafineh, 


and in great part the j innocent occaſion of it. Give 2 5 


me leave chen 
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is Oak. I did not expect indeed to have found 


| you here again. But however I 
Har. I ſee the agitation of your mind, and it makes 
7 | me miſerable. Suffer me to tell you the real truth. 
| 3 4 11 can explain every thing to your ſatisfaction. 
= Mrs. Oak. May be ſo—I cannot argue with you. 
| Char, Pray, madam, hear her—for my ſake— 
Tl for your own—dear madam! N 
Mrs. Oat. Ware mee 
bak. I ſhall e cann't bear to ſee her ſo 
7 uneaſy. cred ta Il Apart. 
== Mz. Huſh! Alas! [ Apart. 
| Har. I underſtand, madam, that your firſt alarm 
| was occafioned by a letter from my father to your 
nephew. 
| Ruſ. 1 was in a bloody calllen to be fare, ma- 
a dam The letter was not over-civil, I believe—I_ 
did not know but the young rogue had ruined my 
@-girl.—But it's all over now, and ſo— 
Mrs. Oak. You was here yeſterday, fir? 
Rau. Yes, I came after Harriot. I thought I 
ſhould find my young madam, with my young fir, 
here. 
| Mrs. Oak. With Charles, did you ſay? fir. 
|. Ruf. Ay, wich Charles, madam! The young 
rogue has been fond of her a long time, and ſhe of 
im, it ſeems, /_ 
. Mrs. Oak. I fear I have been to blame. [ Aſide. 
| Ruf. J aſk pardon, madam, for the diſturbance 
5 5 . made in your houſe. 
Aar. And the abrupt manner in which I came 
5 Into it, demands a thouſand apologies. But the 
5 vccafion muſt be my excuſe. 
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Mrs. Oak. How have I been miſtaken! [ Afede. 
—But did not I ane Ou and Mr. Oakly—— 
[To Harriot. 
Har. Dear adam ! you had vl a partial hear- 
ing of our converſation. It related entirely to this 
io fag £ 
Char. To put it beyond doubt, madam, Mr. : 
Ruſſet and my guardian have conſented to our mar- | 
riage; and we are in hopes that you will not with- 
hold your approbation. 
Mr. Oak. J have no further doubt 1 ſee you 
are innocent, and it was cruel to ſuſpect you—You ; 
have taken a load of anguiſh off my mind—and yet 
your kind interpoſition comes too late, Mr. Oakly's 
love for me is entirely deſtroyed. [Meaping. 
- Oak. I muſt go to her- | Apart. 
Maj. Not yet Not yet! Apart. 
Har. Do not diſturb yourſelf with ſuch appre- | 
henſions, I am ſure Mr. Oakly loves {ng moſt af- | 
fection ately. 
Oak. Ican hold no longer. [Going to her.) My af. 
ſeRtion for you madam, is as warm as ever. Nothing 
can ever extinguiſh it. My conftrained behaviour 
cut me to the ſoul—-For within theſe few hours it Bs 
has been all conftrained—-and it was with the ut- 
moſt difficulty that I was able to ſupport it. 0 
Mrs. Oak. O, Mr. Oakly, how have I expoſed v | 
myſelf? What low arts has my jealouſy induced me 
to practiſe ! I ſee my folly, and fear that you can 
never forgive me. 
| Oak. Forgive you !i—You are too good my love! 
Forgive you !——Can you forgive me?—'This 
change tranſports me.—-BÞrother! Mr. Ruſſet! 
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I am the hap- 


Charles! Harriot! give me joy 
pieſt man in the world. 

Maj. Joy, much joy to you both! though by- 
: the-bye, you are not a little obliged to me for it. 


$ Did not I tell you I would cure all the diſorders in 

your family? I beg pardon, ſiſter, for taking the 
. liberty to preſcribe for you. My medicines have 
- been ſomewhat rough, I believe, but they have had 
* 


an admirable effect, and ſo don't be ed with dir 

5 15 riufiar. . 

u 19 Us * Mrs. Oak. I am | indeed obbged to | you, and 1 

u "1 feel 
7 0at. Nay, my dear, no more of this. All that's 8 


99 paſt muſt be utterly forgotten. 

7, Mrs. Oak. I have not merited this kindneſs, bot 
t, it ſhall hereafter be my ſtudy to deſerve it. Away 
oy with all idle jealoufies! And fince my ſuſpicions 
e- have hitherto been groundleſs, I am reſolved for 


che future never to * at all. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Linn „8 
About his character. and you ſball knoaw it. 
Young man, ſaid 1, reſtrain your ſaucy ſatire! 
My part's ridiculous —falſe—out of nature. "OE 
Fine draughts indeed of ladies ! ſure you hate em oh 5 
Why, fir My part is ſcandalum magnatum, 8 
Lord, ma am, ſaid he, to copy life my trade is, 
And Poets ever have made free with ladies : 
One Simon—the deuce take ſuch names as theſe ! 
A hard Greek name—— (0 —ay—Simonides— 
He fhew'd——our freaks, this whim and that deſire, 
Roſe firſt from earth, ſea, air, nay, ſome from fire; 
Or that ve owe our perfons, minds, and features 
To birds, forſooth, and filthy four-legg'd creatures. 
The dame, of manners various, temper fickle, 
Now all for pleaſure, now the conventicle ! 
Who prays, then raves, now calm, now all commotion, f 
Riſes another Venus from the ocean. | 
Conſtant at every ſale, the curious fair, 
Who longs for Dreſden, and old China ware ; 
Who dotes on pagods, and gives up vile man 
- For niddle-noddle figures from Japan; 
Critic in jars and joſſes, ſbeaus her birth 
Drawn, like the brittle ware itſelf, from earth. 
The flaunting ſhe, ſo ſtately, rich, and vain, 
Who gains her conqueſts by her length of train; 
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M pile all her vanity is under ſail, 
Soueehs a proud peacock, with a gaudy tail. 
Huſband and wife, with ſweets! and dears! and loves! 
What are they but a pair of cooing doves ? 
But ſeix d with ſpleen, fits, humours, and all that, 
Your dove and turtle turn to dog and cat. 
T he goſſip, prude, old maid, coquette, and trapes, 
Are parrots, en, magpies, waſþs, and apes ; 
But ſhe, with ev'ry charm of form and mind, 
0h! She's—ſweet ſoul—the phanix of her Lind.“ ” 
This his apology !——"Tis rank abuſe 
A freſh affront, inflead of an excuſe ! 
His own ſex rather ſuch deſcription ſuits : 
Why don't he draw their charafters——T he brutes ! 
Ay, let him paint thoſe ugly monſlers, men . 
Mean time. —mend we our lives, hell mend his pen. 
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